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Annual Tuition Increase
Continues: Rise of 100%
by Christine Ryan
"A move like this will put us up on the same level as a Princeton or a Yale in terms of prestige,"
declared Rev. Aloysius R Kelley, S.J., after announcing the new plan to double the tuition and the
room and board at Fairfield University. "Now we can be included among the ranks of the best schools
in the country."
The one hundred percent increase will raise the tuition to $11,100 and the room and board to $6200
for one academic year. The President asked for the increase in tuition in order to "enhance the quality
of the education and to strengthen the scholarship program for new students." One new scholarship available to the Class of '88 is for Egyptian goat farmers with only nine toes, and another will
be offered to daughters of left-handed American rug weavers.
-•-'
Provost John Barone has also asked for a substantial increase to cover the areas that had been
neglected in recent years. "We surveyed various departments and discovered that many secretaries had only two boxes of paper clips, for example. A situation like this must be remedied as soon
as possible. I also felt it was only fair for my furniture to be reupholstered since I've had the same
pattern for almost two years now."
Both Father Kelley and Provost Barone were pleased that the total bill will be $17,300. "Perhaps
now we will pull in some big names like Kennedy or Rockefeller," President Kelley stated. "In the
past, our fees were too low to command that kind of honor from upper-class students. I cannot wait
to see the Rolls Royces start to pull in during Orientation."
The room and board increase was also well received by Jim Fitzpatrick, who is the liason between
Seilers Food Service and the university. "Both Ted and Gayle had indicated that an increase was
necessary to replace all the napkins that students have been wasting. Perhaps now they will be
able to heat up some of the meals before serving them." The maintenance staff will now provide
room vacuuming and dusting on the weekends, and the maids will be required to lay out nightclothes
each night.
Several students questioned were excited about the increase, and few indicated displeasure. "I
can't wait to be able to go shopping with food stamps," declared Shawn Brady—Class of '86, "since
my family will finally be allowed to use them." Other students welcomed the opportunity to lie on
their FAF form to receive more aid. "The doubling of the fees may become an annual event if it goes
over well," commented Father Kelley.

Bryan LeClerc undergoes new hot but treatment as part of the new Beer Counseling
therapy.
[Photo by Marguerite Hinderer]

Nautilus To Serve As
Beer Counseling Center
by Thomas P. Moore
Beer counseling services will be added to the
psychological testing materials that are available
to university students. Housed in new facilities
located in the Nautilus Cafe, the facilities include
room for basic imbibing as well as advance practices as the 'Fairfield Swim.'
The center for Beer Counseling is due to be
staffed by John Pacheco, well known for his
original concept of Peer Counseling, and Tim Boulanger, of notable Nautilus fame. Pacheco de-

Pellar To Find Some Commencement Beef
by Will U. Talk
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Fairfield University announced that a selection
has been made with regards to the Commencement speaker for the graduation ceremonies.
Miss Clara Pellar, who has gained considerable
notoriety as a spokeswoman for Wendy's fast
food chains, was picked to give the address after a long and difficult decision making process.
Said Provost John Barone, of the selection, "We
had several good candidates. We narrowed our
choices down to two, Mr. T or Miss Pellar, on the
basis of popularity, interest, and how much
money they want." When Mr. T learned that he
was not selected he was quoted as saying "I pity
the man, I pity the fool that don't pick me to lecture. I'm gonna find that guy and then bust him
up, real bad!"
Miss Pellar was brought to Fairfield University just recently to meet with Fairfield University
President Aloysius Kelley S.J. to discuss the content of her address. According to Miss Pellar the
meeting was productive and very useful. When
Miss Pellar was asked what she thought of Fr.

Wendy's Clara Pellar, "where's the beef?'

Kelley she stated, "Where's his hair? Where's the
hair? I don't think there's any hair back there, I
really don't".
Miss Pellar will be in the Fairfield area during
the week of graduation. This fact is one of the
reasons she was selected to speak according to
Dr. Barone. Miss Pellar has apparently sold out
the New Haven Coliseum as well as the Hartford
Civic Center while on her "Where's the beef tour
'84."
Miss Pellar said she was looking forward to
speaking at Fairfield University. She said that she
was planning on lecturing on the state of the fast
food industry and the importance of good advertising.
Presidential hopefuls Gary Hart and Walter
Mondale have received invitations to attend the
ceremonies to end their bitter feud over where
the beef really is. Said Senator Hart "If we can
find where the beef is then we can decide who
has the best buns for it". Miss Pellar was told that
the two men would be attending. Upon learning
this she said "Where's a real candidate? I don't
think there's a real candidate around here. I really
don't."

scribed the center for drinking studies as being a
place, "Where students can go to get really shitfaced and learn at the same time. Experiments are
being designed now in the hopes that a program
such as a Beer Drinking Honor's Seminar could
be put together."
Pacheco's plans offer students on both the undergraduate and graduate level the opportunity
to engulf their minds in the areas of the fascinating fields of 'cotton mouth' as well as the yet unresearched area of beer farts and belches. The
facility will be open to all faculty on an out patient basis.
The original idea for the center came to Mr.
Pacheco while he was in the Button over spring
break this year. "I saw the incredible importance
of beer in college life and I thought that the time
had come to remove some of the stigma associated with the practices of drinking beyond one's
body limit and consequently vomiting." He
thought that it would be in the best interest of the
students at Fairfield to devote some serious time
to the field in an academic fashion.
When asked what he thought about his new
post as Student Director of the Beer Counseling
center in the Naut, Tim Boulanger said, "It's
about time that the activities that students spend
the most time doing get some real, professional
attention.
Commenting on how the new aspect of education at Fairfield will affect our academic standing as research university, Rev. Aloysius P. Kelley,
S.J., the University President asserted, "The development of this facility over the next few years
should draw the biggest names in drinking from
all over the area. It will really add to the already
prestigious yet ailing status of Fairfield's social
life. The new drinking age has set us back some
but I feel that with a fine facility like the Beer
Counseling Center for us to use, our reputation
as a party school could definitely be returned to
its former status."

Left Wing Faculty Throws Support To President Reagan
by David M. Rothbard
With a sharp reversal of their previous position,
several noted faculty members on the Fairfield
campus declared that they had been "misled"
in their harsh criticism of President Reagan and
vowed to support the President in his re-election
bid this November.
Over the past several years, faculty members
have been quite caustic in their denunciation of
President Reagan's agenda. Led by Political
Science Professor Kevin Cassidy and Religious
Studies Professor Paul Lakeland, the faculty had
criticized Reagan's policies in classroom discussion and in published articles. In fact, a letter
signed by many religion, philosophy, and political science professors which denounced the deployment of Pershing ll's and Cruise missiles in
Western Germany was published in the MIRROR
this semester. "But we realize we were wrong
and regret being so naive," stated Dr. Cassidy.
In a letter addressed to the faculty and student
body of Fairfield and dated March 15, 1984, outspoken faculty critics of the President apologized
for their previous position and promised to
propagate the Republican conservative philosophy in their respective classes. Dr. Lakeland affirmed, "In the past, we all believed that the
President was a war monger and cared only for
the rich." He continued, "Now we know that that
childish stand was totally unfounded in reality'
In order to prove their sincerity, the professors

signed on as lifelong members of the College
Republicans and each donated $1,000 to the
Reagan/Bush '84 effort, according to John Orman, leading member of the new faculty coalition for Reagan and Chairman of the politics

department. Orman said, "This is not a joke; we
realize we were wrong and want to make
amends." "We just hope that the President will
forgive us," he added.
Joining his colleagues in their reversal of po-

Dr. Paul F. Lakeland, Professor of Religious Studies, recently confessed to holding the wrong
ideology concerning national and international events.

sition, Dr. Walter Petry, now on sabbatical in
Nicaragua, sent a letter to the MIRROR which
outlined why he now supports the administration's Central American policy and why he feels
that his previous position was absurd. "The
domino theory is for real," he asserted, "and I
don't want to be to blame when them dominos
start a'fallin."
In a decree from University President, Aloysius
Kelley, S.J., the teaching of Marx and Engels is
now prohibited at Fairfield and only works by
Michael Novak will be permitted in liberation theology classes. "There will be no more so called
'peace symposiums' allowed to be held on campus," Father Kelley declared, "and Philip Berrigan and J. Bryan Hehir are never to step foot on
this campus again."
It is still unclear why the professors finally saw
the light but it is certainly a welcomed change
on campus, according to many students. When
asked what he thought about the sudden
change, MIRROR Politics Editor, Michael Guarnieri said that the change was long overdue. "I
don't know what the hell took them all so long to
see how foolish their ideas were," he said.
After being alerted about this change on the
Fairfield campus, President Reagan sent a telegram to the faculty which commended them for
having had the decency to admit they had been
so terribly wrong. "I'm glad they finally realized
I was right all along," the President declared.
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Speak Out

WHY?

Steve Patrina '84 The hat was a gift, all right?

Eddie DiPaola / thought it would only be a fart

Carol Mansfield Because drinking in the halls
is illegal. Do you hear me, illegal, illegal, illegal. Now give me your I.D.'s.

Chuck Hacker and Erin O'Brien '85 Because
the photographer said "sit back as far as you
can Chuck, and make a stupid face. Erin cross
your arms and look uncomfortable."

Mirror Interview:
Ronald Reagan
by Mike O'Brien
editor's note: In light of the President's recent admission of homosexual activity in the White
House, The Mirror was given an exclusive interview with our chief executive "to get all this socalled nasty business out into the open."
MIRROR: Mr. President, I think that in order for
this interview to get anywhere, we must be totally
honest with one another. So I feel inclined to tell
you right off that you digust me.
REAGAN: I see.
MIRROR: That out of the way, many doubt the
wisdom of this admission in an election year.
Why didn't you wait?
REAGAN: Well, I just couldn't go on with the charade any longer. The Republicans have contrived
an image of me as a dangerous, war-crazed enemy of the'poor. That's not meat all: I'm really a
fun guy.
MIRROR: Fun? In what way?
REAGAN: Oh, you know. I like to "dress up" as
much as the next guy. You know us actor types.
We're all a bunch of limp-wristed pansies. That's
why I didn't'think my announcement would be too
startling.
MIRROR: Startling? You dropped a bombshell
Mr. President. How did Nancy take it?
REAGAN: She's behind me 100%. She's really
a wonderful person for a woman.
MIRROR: She wasn't upset?
REAGAN: No, of course not. She had suspected for many years that I had only married her for
political reasons.
MIRROR: What tipped her off?
REAGAN: Well, many things actually. First of all,
we've never slept together.
MIRROR: You've never slept with your wife?
REAGAN: Would you? Take a look at her for crying out loud.
MIRROR: I see your point, but you said many
things. What else?

REAGAN: Well, there's my fondness for young
children, but I guess she figured it out for sure
when she came home earlier than expected one
evening, interrupting one hell of a good hot coffee
enema. Liberace was particularly upset.
MIRROR: Now that everybody knows that you're
a faggot, what do you think will happen to your
tough guy image overseas. Particularly in
Moscow?
REAGAN: Just because I go flitting and skipping
about doesn't mean I can't push the button.
MIRROR: I thought you said you weren't a warcrazed lunatic?
REAGAN: Did I? Let me revise that statement.
I am not a lunatic. And I do what I have to do both
sexually and politically.
MIRROR: There are many who would say that
anyone who would consider blowing up the world
is a loony,
REAGAN: Yes, but it is those same people who
think that sex with little boys is crazy too. Do you
see my point?

...To Student Services—they suck...Back to
back tests, the mud in the quad, the small crowd
at the dance marathon, and all other ninnyish
boos seen here in the past—how gay can you
get?...To the ends of spiral notebook rings that
rip your clothes—they must be tamed...To Evenings of Music in the Oak Room—we want alcohol, not culture...To pus—it's ikky and usually
means infection...To running out of toilet
paper—especially after you've unloaded...To the
class of '87—there's no reason to remember how
you got home on any given Thursday, Friday, or
Saturday night.

MIRROR: I think we all do. Anyway, how do you
see your chances for re-election? After all, it was
largely on the support of Jerry Falwell's Moral
Majority that you were elected in 1980. Surely
they will no longer campaign for you.

Kelley Accepts New Post

REAGAN: I'm very confident about the elections.
Jerry and I are, well, very close. We've been carpooling to NAMBLA meetings for quite a while
now.
MIRROR: Do you think that your going public
with this will hurt you in any way?
REAGAN: Well, I don't think the Fresh Air Fund
will be sending any more city boys to summer at
my California ranch any more. It's for the best,
though. I really can't keep up with them any
more.
MIRROR: Thank you Mr. President for the candid interview. On behalf of the Mirror, I wish you
luck in November, big guy.

BOOS

by Kevin Barry
Sources have it that Father Aloysius P. Kelley,
S.J., president of Fairfield University, will join Regis Philbin and Cindy Garvey on the anchor staff
of "The Morning Show," beginning April 1. Father
Kelley is expected to handle the weather and exercise portions of the show.
When reached for comment, Father Kelley
said, "Fairfield is a relatively young school with
a rather small endowment. I am donating my entire salary and royalties from other ventures to the
school. I also encourage others to donate all their
wordly possessions so that Fairfield University

CHEERS
To the Morron, we hope you all appreciate poor
taste when you see it...To all the people who accept the articles this week in fun; nothing is
meant to be taken seriously, now if we can only
convince our parents of that when they see the
grades. To beer,'for tasting so damn good.

can more readily meet the challenge ot tne
eighties."
Rumor has it that a new line of Aloysius Activewear will be hitting the stores by May. Also
slated on the "Father Kelley marketing blitzkrieg,"
as some analysts have put it, is the Al Kelley PopCut Fashion Book. With it, children of all ages
can mix and match outfits on their favorite Jesuit
meteorologist/exercise instructor. Also in the
making is an Al Kelley outdoor thermometer.
When asked how he expects his new work to
be, Fr. Kelley responded, "Not as exciting as being the president of a big time Division as being
the president of a big time Division One school,
but it could be kind of neat."

Where Have All Our Legends Gone?

Hank "The Vein" Caldwell

Molly "SweetMuff" Jenkins

Campus life at Fairfield has hit the bottom of
the bowl. Today, it is not uncommon to see four
guys playing Risk on a Friday night, girls drinking hot chocolate in their nighties out in the hallway, people afraid of being carded at the Naut,
people complaining about a three dollar cover
charge for a party, and people not going out on
a Thursday night.
This place used to be the balls. Overt sexual
activity. 18 keg floor parties. 22 keg floor parties.
Minimal class attendance. No rules. Now this
place sucks.
In order to capture some of the past magic at
Fairfield, the Mirror has managed to contact
some of the university's more illustrious graduates. One alumnus, Hank "The Vein" Caldwell,
remembers the good ol' days. "Yeah, I left my
deposits all over this place," Hank said while rubbing his crotch admiringly. "I never really had
time to go to class. I was either taking care of
business, or just too damn sore to move. When
the broad said, 'Hey Vein, wanna go for a ride'
they didn't mean in their cars."
Molly "Sweetmuff" Jenkins remembered the
Vein very well. "Yeah, of the hundreds of men
that I'knew,' the Vein really stuck out." When
asked how she got her nickname, Molly said,
"The baseball team gave it to me. One time they
let me ride the bus with them. After the guys batted around a few times, and no one was left on

deck, they threw me the fungo bat. They thought
that was kind of sweet."
Ernie "Iron Man" McPherson was another
legend. Stories have it that he drank on 2130
straight nights. "That there's the honest truth,"
McPherson said while puffing on a strangely aromatic pipe. "Drinking back then was like sleeping and pissing. They warned me that it would
take its toll on me. Hell, I'm 33 and still going
strong."
And nobody will ever forget Margaret "Spread"
O'Donohue, and her assault on Canisius Hall.
"Spread" told us that while all the students protested in front of Canisius in 1970, she snuckjnside the building and made thousands of dollars
offering favors to frightened professors. "They all
looked so frightened of the students. I just wanted
to show them that students and professors could
really be compatible."
Perhaps the most famous of all Fairfield graduates was Sammy "Dread" Scott. Now in jail for
biting his grandmother to death, "Dread" told us
that he once took a test, and handed it in. Other
than that, he had very little recognition of his days
at Fairfield.
Just where have all the fun people gone? Today we get people who have goals, morals, and
self esteem. Bring back the good of days,
please.

Ernie "Iron Man" McPherson
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Law student needs
furnished apartment from
mid-May to mid-August.
Call collect between
10 p.m.-12 p.m.
Nancy Wein 804-229-8058

Barber Serville
1426 Post Rd.

al's place cafe

259-3893

(corner Post Rd. & Mill Plain Rd.)

Good Luck Stags Baseball

Monday & Thursday nights:

25$ drafts
SUPER TYPING—THE BEST
FOR THE LEAST
"The medium is the message." Highest
quality formatting. Accuracy guaranteed. Pick up and delivery. Term
papers, reports, books. Editing; improve
the impact and clarity of your work. Dir>
tation? yes, we type from cassettes.
Outstanding resumes including development via interview. Personalized
mass mailings. Powerful workprocessor
offers many features.
CALL MICHAEL 227-0181

JOHN E. PERHAM
GUILD OPTICIAN

"BRICK WALK"
1275 POST ROAD
FAIRFIELD, CONN 06430
OPP. POST OFFICE

(203I 255 360b

X.

v>

9 p.m.-12

Engagement
Ring Sale!

20 point Solitaire
, Reg MOO
35 point Solitaire
Reg. *700
37 point Solitaire
Reg.*750

Now $249
Now $349
Now $369

Shop around and compare our prices!

Village Coin

Weekdays 5 p.m.-7 pm
Mixed Drinks
Domestic Bottles
M.OO

1500 Post Road
Fairfield

Don't Miss NCAA Finals
Monday April 2nd!

TURN YOUR
NURSING DEGREE
INTO GOLD.
They're the gold bars of a second lieutenant in the
Army Nurse Corps. As an Army Nurse, you'll be an officer,
with all the respect and dignity that go with being an officer.
You'll have the opportunity to continue your education, to add a variety of professional skills, to grow in your
profession.
If you're working on your BSN or if you already have a
BSN and are registered to practice in the United States or
Puerto Rico, you could be eligible to become an Army Nurse.
To find out what
you want to know
about Army Nursing,
call MA] Deborah A.
Bell. Call collect:
301-677-4891 or 301677-4706.

ARMY NURSE CORPS.
BEALLYOUCANBE.
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Guarnieri Admits To Being A KGB Agent
by the Tass News Agency
FAIRFIELD—Mr. Michael S. Guarnieri, Politics
Editor ot the Fairfield Mirror and Vice President
of the College Republicans, has admitted that he
is an agent for the Soviet Secret Police (the KGB).
Guarnieri, a senior Accounting major at Fairfield, made the admission after weeks of speculation and rumors concerning his anti-Americanism. The rumors began after Mr. Guarnieri
represented the nation of Hungary at a Model
United Nations conference at Harvard University late in February. Hungary, of course, is a major
Soviet-bloc country run by a communist government. The Government of Hungary has not commented on the study.
In a press conference held yesterday in Mr.
Guarnieri's Mirror office, he said that he decided to admit his KGB affiliation because "the pressure caused by remaining silent on the matter
became too great. I had an Orman exam to study
for and I just couldn't study with all these stories
flying around." (Mr. Guarnieri was referring to Dr.
John Orman, a professor of politics at Fairfield.
Guarnieri is enrolled in his Congress class.)
When asked why Guarnieri decided to become
a KGB agent, he said, "About four years ago, a
man approached me and gave me a Karl Marx
book to read. He said he'd be back in touch with
me in a couple of weeks. Well, I read the book
and it really made sense. I mean, if we just take
from the rich and give to the poor, then everyone
will be equal and we'll have reached Utopia. It's
really great. When the ruy contacted me again,
I asked if there was any way I could help teach
communism to others. He enrolled me in this
KGB class. I passed the test and my first mission
was at Fairfield." Guarnieri went on to say that
the reason Fairfield was chosen was because "it
already had so many Marxists around, that my
job was made very easy."
Guarnieri explained that he established himself as the leading conservative on the Fairfield
campus because that "would be the perfect
cover for the KGB activities I was involved in. I
mean, who would suspect a College Republican
of being a KGB agent?" As Vice President of the
C.R., Guarnieri had access to the most secret
club materials. He was a member of the "inner

circle" of advisors to the C.R. President, Daniel
P. Vigilante. Vigilante would not comment on
Guarnieri's activities in the club. As Politics Editor of the Mirror, Guarnieri was able to create the
illusion that he was very conservative. The Politics Page of the Mirror took a drastic turn to the
Right ever since Guarnieri took over the page

Caviarsky and his real hometown was listed as
Siberia, U.S.S.R.
Guarnieri is currently in the custody of federal authorities and will probably be released back
to the Soviet Union in exchange for several cases
of vodka, which will be used at various parties
at Fairfield in the coming weeks.

iFocus Oni

^^^\

Near the end of the press conference, Guainieri made a final plea for world communism. He
said, "Workers of the world unite. Bust free from
the oppressive shackles of capitalism. Release
yourself from democratic tyranny. It is only a matter of time before the world socialist order conquers all. Abandon your foolish and bourgeois
yearnings for liberty. Come with me...we will be
communists together!" He was carried off, kicking and scream ing, by federal authorities.

I POLITICS lofeoR)
^

from Tony Ghecas, last year's editor and an outspoken liberal.
Mr. Guarnieri's entire lifestyle was transformed
from the liberal communist that he really is to the
conservative capitalist that was his cover. "I had
to dress conservatively, act conservatively...!
even had a picture of Bill Buckley in my room!
I tried to do everything to fit into the conservative mold," he said during the press conference.
After he admitted his KGB affiliation, Guarnieri's room was searched by the FBI and the
CIA, among other groups. They discovered a letter from Guarnieri addressed to new Soviet dictator Konstantin U. Chernenko. The letter,
addressed to "Comrad Chernenko", expressed
Guarnieri's congratulations to the new Soviet
leader on his recent appointment as President
of the U.S.S.R. It also told of Guarnieri's feelings
that he was getting tired of being a KGB agent
in Fairfield. The letter asks Chernenko to "pull
a few strings and get me out of here. I want to
go back to the motherland". Guarnieri had
planned to send the letter yesterday, but it was
never mailed due to his admission of his KGB affiliation.
Also disclosed during the press conference
was Guarnieri's real name. His name was
changed four years ago when he took the KGB
assignment. His real name is Vodkavich

1 IT'S WORTH M^T
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LOOKING INTO

Mexican Restaurante
Exit 13 1-95
154 Post Road, Darien, CT
655-9712

The Busiest New Restaurant-Bar
in Fairfield County is

NOW HIRING
Apply Mon-Fri 2:00-4:00 pm, Saturday 9:00-11:00 am

•
•
•
•
•

Waiters, Waitresses, Hosts,
Hostesses, Bussers, Bartenders, Barbacks,
Cocktail Waitresses, Kitchen Personnel
Experience not necessary
Benefits package after 6 months
Flexible schedules a.m. or p.m.
Lucrative shifts for bar/service staff
Comprehensive training program
■—...I i ■, ,,

ARE YOU SMART ENOUGH
TO SAVE YOUR PARENTS
OR YOURSELF THE COST
OF COLLEGE?
You are, if you win an Army ROTC scholarship. When you win one
of our scholarships, we pay your tuition, flat rate for books, lab fees and
other academic expenses. We'll also give you up to $1,000 a year extra.
And when you graduate, we'll make you an Army officer.
But you have to be more than smart to win. We'll consider your extracurricular leadership and athletic activities on campus. And if you reach
the finals, we'll meet with you for a personal interview. Applications are
now being accepted for two and three year scholarships.
For more information, contact Ralph Cantrell at 203-576-4319-Collect.

,

;

March 30

Fairfield Mirror

Page 5

The LLLLLLLiberal Convention
by Mark Kallgren
Driving through Massachusetts last week, (you
know, the state that went for McGovern in 1972),
I was accosted by some members of the Boston
United Liberal League. They invited me to attend
the Liberal Convention; a place of never ending
rationality.
Ted Kennedy was there speaking of important
issues facing the country. "I-SAYTO-YOU that the
election of Ronald Reagan is causing the destruction of the world and l-SAYTO-YOU that if I am
not immediately inserted as President in Ronald
Reagan's place, then everything that must be accomplished because l-SAY-IT-MUST will not be.
Finally, l-SAY-TO-YOU that the disadvantaged of
America must be treated in a more fair and
equitable manner. So they are all invited to dine
with Joan and me next Sunday night on the
Cape. I will be honored to break bread with the
common people."
Bella Abslug gleamed cheerfully as Ted left the
stage. She then wiped the smile off her face and
marched up the platform. "I tell you it stinks!
Ronald Reagan has been President for over
three years now and he still hasn't appointed a
woman to any post at all. I warned the people of
his racist, chauvinist attitudes but they wouldn't
listen. No no no no no, the people had to elect
Ronald 'the bomb' Reagan and cause the inevitable destruction of modern western civilization.
All we can do now is to pray that the fascist, old
geezer suddenly croaks so the world will once
again be secure and the black people will not be
reduced to mere animals in chains and the Jewish population will not have to go through another
holocaust."
Bella slowly plodded away from the stand as
George McGovern proudly walked by her on his
way to the podium. Gazing at the audience, he
distinguishly spoke his first words. "The United
States of Cuba-uh uh-l mean United States of
America is the greatest nation on Earth. By cutting defense, increasing social programs, and
murdering all Republicans, we can make Cubaduh uh urn-America great again. Yes! Cuba-uh
uh-America is the nation that I love because of
the way the people have supported me throughout my career-uh duh uh except in 72 and '80.
Just because I am no longer a United Cuban uh
States Senator and Ronald Reagan is the President, it doesn't mean I will not continue to fight
for the ideals I have sought for all of my life. I will
continue to fight the moral majority and continue
to seek a program of free abortions for everyone,
free sex for everyone, free money for everyone,
and free communism for everyone." With that final awe-inspiring remark, McGovern began to in-

troduce and praise the next speaker. "This is a
man that represents the future offering a society where perfection will be everywhere. For years
now, he has fought for people just like you and
me to see that they were not exploited by cruel
and inhumane elements that run amuck in this
world and especially in some circles of the United
States. Of course, I am speaking about a truly
courageous and dedicated public servant known
as the leader of that great and prosperous state
America urn I mean Cuba. The honorable Fidel
Castro."
Castro's opening remarks sang out in a blissfful and harmonic manner. "THEY SHALL ALL
IDIE!!!!!! YES!!! ALL OF THEM!!!!! I SHALL SEE
THAT EVERY CAPITALIST SWINE AND PIG IS
DISCARDED INTO A PIT OF LEECH-FILLED
VENOM; AND ONCE THIS IS DONE, I SHALL
KILL THEM. THEY WILL ALL BREATHE MAGGOTS AS THEY BURN AND SCREAM IN CAPITALISTIC HELL. IT MUST ALWAYS BE
REMEMBERED THAT THE WORLD IS CONTROLLED BY A FEW CARNIVOROUS, GLUTTONED, CAPITALIST, RACIST, MORBID,
RIGHTWING, REACTIONARY FOOLS. YES,
YES, YES MY FRIENDS, THE TIME WILL
COME WHEN THEY WILL ALL DIE!!!!!!!!!!!
Jesse Jackson shook Castro's hand and
thanked him for his humanitarian efforts in Angola. He then read his words of wisdom for all
to hear!
"Thank you my friend Fidel,
for making our world well.
You have shown to everyone,
Peace does not need a gun.
I say liberty must start today
If your poor, black, female or gay,
then America will be fine
If you're last name isn't Stein."
Jane Fonda quickly pushed Jackson aside as
she was in urgent need of expressing her opinion. "My next movie is a critical exploration of the
underlying experiences felt by all squelk worms
in the world. It is the job of all left-minded people to help save the squelk worm from becoming extinct by the destructive and poisonous
fumes of nuclear power. It is our job to see that
every living organism from the squelk worm to
human beings is not murdered from this destructive force. Together, we can take all nuclear plants
and burn them into flames which will stop their
terrorizing threat from ever occurring. My be.st
movie, 'The China Syndrome', brought out the
neglect and imprecision which exists at all
nuclear nightmare plants. It showed the first
grade intelligence used in handling radioactive
waste and, by the way, the college level intelligence I used in fighting the first grade establish-

THINKING ABOUT
SUMMER...
COLLEGE?

ment. All the people must unite behind me, then
we can all fight the first grade together. After that,
we will fight the kindergarten and then the nursery school. We will all soon discover the day
when only smart, competent and rational individuals like me are running this country."
Jane rushed off the podium as she had
another appearance at Berkeley in twenty
minutes. Abbie Hoffman then had his turn to
speak. "Like uh, Ronald Reagan is a liar. He uh
really bums me out because he uh represents
the establishment, fights for the establishment
and works for the establishment. Yea, well I gotta go now and check up on my yogurt stands.
Later."
Near midnight, the liberals decided to call it a
day. I rushed off the convention floor and headed straight for Nebraska. Once I was in Lincoln,
I knew what was going on there. Why they were
holding the Conservative Convention! Many of

the conservatives spoke candidly about their
opinions of the liberal men and woman who had
participated in the liberal convention.
Strom Thurmond stated, "If we adopted their
flagrantly pinko policies, then our entire country
would not continue to operate in a fair and equal
manner for all citizens as it has in the past."
Jesse Helms had strong opinions also: "It's a
mockery, a joke, a putdown of America. Why do
we allow such vagrants to live? If I had my way,
we would round them up like cattle and have
them slaughtered. I remember when I was a
young lad. We didn't stand for this! Why we
would have whipped, bruised, mangled
"

Mr. Kallgren is a reactionary Reaganite who feels
Mr. Reagan should be canonized as soon as
possible.

Pre-Law
Summer College Institute
June 25-July 27,1984
Are you condsidering law school?
Experience a case analysis, legal method,
legal research and writing course taught by
law professors and librarians.
• Monday & Wednesday •Three-credit course—$455
6:30-9:45 P.M.
Housing and meal plan
are available
cjERSlft.

- OGEP^T

University of Bridgeport Law Center
Division of Continuing Legal Education
Bridgeport, CT 06601 (203) 576-4641

Please forward program material for the Pre-Law
Summer College Institute
Name:
..
Address:
City:
State:
Zip:
Telephone: (INCLUDE AREA CODE)

NOW OPEN TORA

THINK ABOUT L.I.U.
L.I.U.-C.W. POST
L.I.U.-BRENTWOOD
L .1 .U. - SOUTHAMPTON
More than 1200 undergraduate and graduate courses,
intensive institutes and workshops, Festival of
the Arts, (workshops, master classes,
performances).

SEASON!
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BE SUMMER...;
"DAlRy QUEEN'S1'
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Spread the word! We're all shined up
and ready for a new season. Come
celebrate our season opening with a
0.0." cone for only a dime. We look
forward to seeing all our old customers again—and meeting new
ones!

LI.U.-C.W.POST

(516)299-2431

For information regarding the Campuses listed below, telephone

U.U.-BRENTWOOD
U.U.-SOUTHAMPTON

(516)273-5112
(516)283-4000

OR MAIL COUPON

SUMMER SESSIONS OFFICE

Long Island University
C.W. Post Campus
GREENVALE, N.Y. 11548
Name
Address
City, State, Zip.
Phone(

)

An Equal Opportunity/Affirmative Action Institution

Please send
Bummer '84 Bulletin for
D C.W. Post
□ Brentwood
□ Southampton
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D Day
D Evening or □ Weekend
□ Undergraduate
D Graduate

•LET'S ALL GO TO DAIRY QUEEN*

1902 Post Road
Fairfield
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All Sorts Of Letters To The Editor
Dear Editor:
The way I look at it, if Russia were a bowling
ball, it would have only two finger holes and one
would be partially stuffed with tissue, and it would
sit on the rack all day.
—Chet Wargo
Dear Editor:
You know what I don't like? Those plastic linings that they put in the bottom of urinals,
because they splash piss all over my midsection,
that's what. And girls think that they have
problems.
—Gene High

Dear Editor,
Exactly how long does it take you to return
letters?
—Carlos Ruiz' girlfriend
Dear Editor,
Then there was this time I was walking in the
city and some guy came up to me and told me
that I should live for giving the devil his due. so
I made a fist and punched out a No-Parking sign.
I bet you they wouldn't have arrested me for that
in Georgia.
—Charles Daniels

Dear Editor,
I have an idea for prisoners on death row. I
think that the prisoners should be put in the
movies to do the dangerous stunts like jumping
out of airplanes and going splat on pavements
so that they can die doing something good. But
it should be on a volunteer basis.
—Ramon Reyes
Dear Editor,
Driving a train is a lot like playing the piano.
I can't exactly put it into words, but it is.
—Sam Leombruno

Dear Editor,
Dear Editor:
I think I've solved the welfare problem. First,
we gather the nation together in a strong showing of solidarity. Then each city will gather its
people around a large bonfire and pray to God
for guidance and understanding. Then we heave
all the goldbricks into the flames where they
belong.
—Jerry Falwell
Dear Editor:
Being dead isn't all it's cracked up to be.
Believe me, I know.
—Yuri Andropov

Dear Editor:
Life: the eternal question. What's it really all
about? Many have written on the subject, but no
one has hit the nail on the head. Life is a state
of complexities and interactions that, in the final
analysis, leads me to believe that french fries are
what it's all about. How many of us have gone
to McDonald's and on the way out said, "That Big
Mac was delicious but it was the fries that made
it all worthwhile."
—Mr. B. King
Dear Editor:
Last weekend I went to a party and almost
everyone there had fair-colored hair. It taught me
a lot about pigmentation. Just think, some people actually have lighter hair than others.

—S. Holmes
Dear Editor:
Can you help me? I have my girlfriend's bra
down around her waist but I don't know what to
do next?
—Carlos Ruiz

In case you haven't noticed, flat maps distort
Greenland.
—Rand McNally
Dear Editor,
Did you ever wonder what kind of condition our
fine washables would be in if it weren't for
Woolite? Sometimes I can't sleep at night when
I think about the implications. Thank the Lord for
modern technology.
—Mrs. Ann Massengale
Dear Editor,
No one ever really liked me, even as a little kid.
All through elementary school, I sat in the empty classroom during recess. My teachers called
me names and threw pointy objects at me. My
little sister used to tell Dad that I hit her when I
really didn't and I would be beaten and punished. When my family went on picnics, they would
just walk out to the table and make me take all
of the stuff out of the car. Sometimes it took me
five or six trips, and they always laughted at me.
In high school, the mathlete team used to pick
on me. I ran for class secretary junior year and
lost 167-2. My sister was a freshman and she
thought it would be funny to vote for me. I went
to the prom with a dwarf. In college, the other
kids always filled up my drawers with popcorn,
once they wet my underwear, folded them, put
them outside, and gave them back to be in a
block of solid ice. They also threw my mattress
out the window during a rainstorm. Once I even
stayed at college for the weekend. It was
February, and some of the boys had been drinking. I was asleep in my room and they came in
and carried me outside. They handcuffed me to
a lamp post and left me there all night in my pajamas. No one really liked me.
Then they made me a Head Resident at a
Jesuit university in southern New England. Now
I'm going to get even.
—Jon Conologue

APIZZA CENTER RESTAURANT
MANICOTTI • SPAGHETTI • LASAGNA

Com* mndT^t
116 Post Road
^^0 Fairfield, Conn. 06430

Dear Editor,
This is an open letter to Annie Lennox: Exactly
how does rain fall on one's head like a memory?
answer that, pumpkinhead!
—Frank Tiberia

Dear Editor,
Picture this. You're in your bed laying on your
right side, all comfortable and shit, and this duckbilled platypus comes up with a gun and tells you
to turn onto your left side. You're afraid of getting
shot, but you don't want to turn over because
then you'll have to wait for the congestion in your
right nostril to shift down to the left one before
you can get comfortable again. So you try to
scare the platypus by telling him that hidden
cameras are filming him. But he shoots you in
the liver and kills you.
—Gerald B. Comb

Dear Editor,
I have just written a one sentence letter that
is devoid of any social significance.
—Al Lamp
RS. Okay, I admit it. Including the RS. it is three
sentences long.

Dear Editor,
My fish was a pen that was a house and I. Only
ifmy mkodel airplane can try a block and when
you make my delicatessen. Okay, now I'll be you
and if.
—Arnold V.
Dear Editor,
How come I never win the lottery? Last year
I played the Idaho Sweepstakes. I guessed the
winning number was 3004746037 but it turned
out to be 3004746037. I never have any luck,
when am I going to win something so I can start
my beer distributor business.
—Kevin O'Shaughnessy
Dear Editor,
Do you give a shit about onomotopaeia? Who
really gives a shit if a word is spelled like it
sounds. Wouldn't it be stupid if a fart sounded
like f-f-a-a-a-a-a-r-r-t when it came out? Wouldn't
it be stupid if the noise that a cow makes while
giving birth was spelled n-o-i-s-e-t-h-a-t-a-c-o-wm-a-k-e-s-w-h-i-l-e-g-i-v-i-n-g-b-i-r-t-h?
Bink Clunk
Dear Editor,
I just realized that someone gets paid for
designing floor tiles.
—John Overobservant

Dear Editor,
I give already $240 a month for lent, no way
I more give up.
—Wok Wang Tong
Dear Editor,
I was babysitting my 16 month old niece while
my sister and her husband went to the movies.
I noticed that they had no lunchmeat in the
fridge; all they had was liver. I do not like live. So
I popped th kid into the microwave and set it on
3. Boy, wait until they get home.
—Bart Bailey

ICELANDER IS STILL
YOUR BEST VALUE
TO EUROPE.

255-1596
Fri.t Sat. 4:00-1:00

Dear Editor,
I'm sick and tired of the nuts in this world who
call me up at night and bother me. The most annoying is when they ask me if I like to crank
tunes. I think these nuts belong in a nut house.
—John Cranke

VlZZA

Free can of Pepsi with every
$5.00 delivery!
Free delivery to all students

Mon.-Thurs. 4:00-12:00

Dear Editor,
In the world today we are confounded by many
and various problems. I believe I can eliminate
three of these in one fell swoop. The problem of
abortion has troubled the Catholic mind for
generations. Catholics decry the millions of
babies meaninglessly slaughtered year after
year. Well, I can quiet their sobs while balancing
the federal budget and feeding the starving people of Bankladesh in the process. Here, "Right
to Lifers" get a choice. We promise them that if
they'll shut up, we'll see to it that these holy innocents don't die in vain. Think of it. A million
fetuses a year at 10* a pound.
—the United Abortionists &
Meatpackers of America

Dear Editor,
Man is spirit. But what is spirit? Spirit is self.
But what is the self? The self is a relation which
relates itself to its own self. But remember, the
self is not the relation but that the relation relates
itself to its own self. Got it?
—Soren Kierkegaard

Sunday 4:00-11:00

LUXEMBOURG
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SPEND SUMMER '84
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Summer Session Brochure

ALSO LOW COST SERVICE TO PAWS, ERANKFURT AND NICE.
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BEAUTY OF ICELAND. AND INCLUDES ALL THESE EXTRAS:

for Mattatuck Community College
750 Chase Parkway, Waterbury 07608
Telephone: 575-8011, 575-8040
Qualify education at a price you can
afford—Register by mail or in person
Summer
Session begins June 4
-

■ Free deluxe motorcoach from Luxembourg to select cities in
Germany, Belgium and Holland. ■ Bargain train fares to Switzerland
and France. ■ Super Saver car rentals from"$69/week in .
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Up Close And Personal

Tourist Tanning Tips
by Sam
For those of you who haven't noticed yet (and
we know who you are), this is it. For all intents
and purposes it's April, springtime, only weeks
away from summer, sunshine, swimming, and
sharks. And that means it's tanning time, time to
seriously consider the social significance of
lounging, gin and tonics, and skin pigmentations.
It's time to get out the Tom Cruise look-alike
shades and last year's supply of Coppertone, so
pay attention! This is for you.
It goes without saying that everyone wants a
spectacular tan. However, it's important to realize that the definitive Malibu golden-brown perfect glowing healthy tan cannot be acquired by
just anyone. After all, there have to be some
anemic, pale-faced tuna-toned peons running
around or else a healthy tan just wouldn't get noticed. Real tanning takes time, practice, and a
serious commitment just short of marriage vows
to the lounge chair of your choice. It also takes
guts. After all, if one is to get a proper base tan
one has to start early, and that means last week.
For those of you that missed the start of the season, our condolences.
Pro-tanners, such as Bryan LeClerc, prefer to
start as early as possible, say, around February.
"You can just tell by the angle of the sun's rays
that the time has come," commented a glowing
LeClerc in an exclusive interview. "I began this
through the seedier parts of New York City,
preferably during the early morning hours. Someone with the intent to kill will no doubt happen
by, and just think how readily the psycho will pull
the trigger when he actually has permission. If
Continued on page 13

season's tan early, a brief practice tan during
February followed by a serious tanning weekend
over spring break—And I'm proud to say that this
is no Florida tan, that's too easy, this is home
grown. / tanned in Waterbury."
When asked about the merits of snow tanning,
LeClerc continued, "The snow gives you better
reflection, the albedo of the snow is just incredible. Besides, this way you can tan evenly without
rolling around like you have to at the beach. You
just stand there. It's faster too."
The ultimate Olympic tanner, Zonker of
Doonesbury fame, was unavailable for comment.
Tanning, then, as everyone knows, is of ultimate social importance. In fact, one famous sociologist stated that "tanning, as everyone knows,
is of ultimate social importance." Simply judging
by the hordes of people who spent spring break

are—you've been peeling for the past week!) tanning is of ultimate social importance and everyone knows it.
But where can one tan in beauteous downtown
Fairdale? Well, there's the deck outside the RecPlex for starters, but that, of course, is too obvious, and is considered gauche in some tanning
circles. Gonzaga's backyard is one popular alternative, as are the south steps at Loyola (home
of the infamous "Give us your daughters!" Tour
Guide Terrorists). And there's always Tanique.
However, for the serious tanner, these areas are
clearly of bunny-hill stature.
"Number A, you can't just tan anywhere,"
LeClerc stated, "and Number B, a good tan
should be a challenge. It's no challenge crawling in a booth at Tanique. Tanning is an art. Tanique is to tanning what Carnation is to cows."
Commented senior Curt Washburn, "I'm, sure
I don't know this man."
In an exclusive scoop, the MIRROR caught
LeClerc in one of his secluded tanning spots—
the CPTV dish. After cajoling him into coming
down for an interview by promising him a "Seil-

t saanivHd "|
sleeping on the hotel room floors of cousins of
friends of sister-in-laws of roommates in order to
tan in Ft. Lauderdale (and yes, we know who you
comes a source of amusement as he is kicked
about the room. But a simple kick in the bum is
pretty harmless and boring when you consider
that this prank can be taken so much further, and
can yield so much more enjoyment. How about
a new sign that says "Shoot Me"? The new sign
can be attached while walking with the victim
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er's Special" sheperds pie lunch, this reporter
learned his greatest tanning secret: microwaves.
"Better than infra-red, better than ultra-violet,

JoltESTERS LOVE Jobs
alone—most people find violence very entertaining. This love of violence is nothing new, either:
look at Greek tragedies. Let's face it—man has
not come very far over the centuries. So,' in the
tradition of violence, I have come up with some
new practical jokes that you can try this April
Fool's Day. Basically, these are old practical jokes
that have been revamped to be more entertaining and more fun.
The old "Kick Me" sign is a classic that goes
way back. A piece of paper with "Kick Me" written on it is secretly stuck on the victim's back
without him being aware. The victim quickly be-

A woman pushing a baby carriage is walking
across an empty street. Suddenly a car comes
barreling out of nowhere and runs the woman
down at full speed. The woman and the baby are
killed.
This is a scene from a Charles Branson film
that I watched recently. I left after the first ten
minutes. My brother, on the other hand, was enthralled by every bloody moment.
When I think of how popular movies like this
are, I have to admit that- my brother is not

(Minimum $!5 Purchase)

15% DISCOUNT
withF.U.I.D.

OF FAIRFIELD

•TAKE OUT ORDERS
■GRINDERSSpecial Mike's Calazones
or Turnover Pizzas

10% DISCOUNT
W/F.U.I.D.
FAIRFIELD

ASK ABOUT OUR 6TH
• PIE AT NO CHARGE
OPEN DAILY 11 A.M. TO 11 P.M.
SUNDAY 2 P.M. TO 11 P.M.

by Mark Fulone

CALL US: 259-1960
* FAST, LOCAL DELIVERY AVAILABLE *

sa£fl puv sjjvqidnbovy

Mike's
Pizza

better than Suddentan. Besides, from up here I
can watch all the Seilers employees on their
coffee breaks."
Microwaves, especially those from a non-profit,
culturally oriented and programmed station such
as Channel 49, seem to work best for this intrepid
tanner.
"I'm just amazing!" stated LeClerc, "I'm, just
amazing!" Sources close to him revealed that
since his discovery of the delights of the CPTV
dish, LeClerc has become culturally inclined.
"I'm, thinking of writing an opera," he confided,
"about the joys and perils of a perfect tan caught
in MOnsoon season. Either that or an Ode To Mr.
Rogers."
The ultimate accessory of every tanner is his
or her tanning lotion. LeClerc's advice on this
troublesome choice was first and foremost to forget the Zinc Oxide. "That's for movies," he explained. "Who wants a white nose? The best
thing to do once you start getting dark is to hit
the Hawaiian Tropic in the dark bottle." LeClerc
is rumored to drink several gallons of the stuff
during peak tanning season.
Commented senior Rich Swietek, "I'm, sure
I don't know this man." Nevertheless, since he
wound up in the paper anyway, here are some
hints gleaned from the Master of the Free-Style
Tan himself.
1) Never bring a pillow to the beach. You'll
wake up hours later with a white ring around your
neck and a stripe where your double chin folded.
2) Don't wear sunglasses while tanning,
they'll leave white rings around your eyes and
you'll look like an albino raccoon. At all other
times, mirrored sunglasses are an absolute must,
so passers-by can tell you're a real tanner.

1560 POST ROAD, FAIRFIELD
(NEXT TO FAIRFIELD TRADING POST)

EUROPA FOOD EMPORIUM
1342 KINGS HIGHWAY CUT-OFF IN FAIRFIELD, CT.
(Directly Across From Carvel at the Fairfield Circle)
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Are You a Tourist
Ft. Lauderdale hat bought from a man
on the beach for $1.50.
Beach umbrella for sunburn prevention
and sudden rain storms.

Mirrored sunglasses for watching girls.
Zinc-oxide to protect that oh-too-cute
little nose.

Beer (Heinekin) for on the beach
lounging. Also shows off his expensive
taste in beer (He usually drinks RWB)

Multi-colored towel stolen from the
Holiday Inn for drying off after dogpaddling.

Terrycloth jacket with pockets to complete the Tourist look.

Whistle for girls.
Newspaper in pocket for fanning self
and for reading comics when bored.

Camera for postcard shots. Thumb
smudges on the lense.

Suntan lotion for smoothing on hairy
legs or unsuspecting females.

Japanese mat for lounging: sandresistant.

Box. Absolute essential for blasting at
the beach. Only tapes it plays are
BeachBoys, Go-Go's and the soundtrack to "Leave it to Beaver."

Inner tube for floating in true tourist
fashion.
Flip-flops so feet can tan.

Tickets in pocket for free snack-bar
treats.

Hairy legs optional.

Tourist Tanning Tips
[Photo by Marguerite Hinderer]
Continued from page 7
3) Turn your blanket with the sun. Always
keep your shadow directly behind you for good
results. Bring a compass and a map—this helps.
4) Lie Still. Don't go flopping around your

blanket or go running off to the water or the
snackbar every 5 minutes. Remember all those
Beach Blanket Bingo movies with Frankie Avalon and Annette Funicello? They were forever
running playfully around the beach or singing to

"5^ TOP SELECTIONS!
lV& \\ AT tVTTOM
H-TTOM OF II
IITHE BARREL
PRICES...

II

Effective March 30-April 2

Hi
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•t

Gives credit
where credit
is due...
Fashion Bug, a leading chain of women's
fashion stores, wants to offer you credit,
while you concentrate on earning credits.

I!
I!
n
I!
Ii
II

I

FASHION BUG

JUNIOR, SENIOR & GRADUATE STUDENTS:

•i

t

5) Be proud! Don't be intimidated by nontanners. Albinos have no staying power. Remember: tanning is not just a sport, it's a way of life!

To You, The College Student.

I

I
II
I

each other on surfboards. Did they ever look tan?
Never! And look what happened when they got
older. You'd never find a serious tanner pushing
peanut butter or doing floorshows at the Kalamazoo Elks Club.

Opening a charge account while in school
can be a long and sometimes disappointing
process. Fashion Bug, however, recognizes
college students as responsible individuals
and therefore invites you to apply for your
own Fashion Bug Charge Card.
Upon approval, you'll receive an introductory 10% discount coupon with your
new charge card. And, you'll be eligible for
advance sale notices and special offers
available exclusively to our valued charge
customers.
Discover the convenience of a Fashion Bug
Charge Card-just one of the reasons why so
many college students shop at Fashion Bug
for the latest fashions at very reasonable
prices.

Take advantage of this
excellent opportunity...
Apply for your student
charge account at:

CALL 259-1764

FREE DELIVERY
•DELIVERY POLICY
All Transactions must be done with students over 20 years of
age. Be prepared to sign age statement forms and have proper
ID (Drivers Licence and FUID). Del iveries wi 11 be made between
6-8 pm Thurs, Fri. & Sat. "CALL BEFORE 6 PM". SALE ITEMS
NOT APPLICABLE ON DELIVERIES.

ir
Junior • Misses • Plus Sizes

!

FASHION BUG
FASHION BUG, Trumbull Shopping Park, Trumbull, CT 06611 371-5263 Mon.-Sat. 10-9:30; Sunday 12-5
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Annual Tuition Increase
Continues: Rise of 9.9%
by Dana Agnello
Tuition and fees for Fairfield University will be rising from $5,960. to *6,240., an increase of
9.9%. The bulk of this increase is from the development of the financial aid program, inflation and
program requests.
Each year the tuition includes the base budget of the previous year and approved requests from
the departments. Certain program requirements (ie. type of courses and number of teachers) are
necessary for accreditation from the state. Therefore, explained Mr. William Lucas, the vice president of finance, it is difficult to cut expenditure in one area to provide for another.
The budget is really a financial representation of departmental plans. The requests require that
tuition go up "in order to provide quality education," commented Mr. Lucas. Each department makes
requests which are approved by the department heads, and continued on up until they reach the
final approval of the president of the university. The tuition is then increased enough to just cover
these new requests and the basic expenses. Mr. Lucas said in order not to have the budget raised
excessively it is necessary to "cut out a lot of good things."
One "can't really look at the budget independently," said Mr. Lucas. It is the "financial representation of the goals and objectives of the university" "The budget is what is necessary to increment
approved programs and priorities."
According to the Wall Street Journal, "some of America's most prestigious universities are raising their tuition...about 7% to 8%." This makes Fairfield's 9.9% increase still within the average
considering that "we are in the middle range of universities" and so don't have the same financial
backing and longevity as the Ivy League schools,"Mr. Lucas said.
When compared to three schools taken from a list of Fairfield's top ten competitors, Fairfield's
increase was less over a five year period compounded. Georgetown, Boston College, and Fordham
experienced an overall increase of 70.6%, 60.1% and 58.5%, respectively, as compared to Fairfield's 55.6% increase. During this time the yearly percentage increase fluctuated in comparison
with each other. For 1984/85 Fairfield was second to Georgetown's 11.1% increase, with Boston
College's 6.5% being the lowest of the four schools.
Despite the five year increase, the yearly percentage has actually been going down for all the
schools. This is in conjunction with the Wall Street Journal's report that rates are "below the increases the colleges have been posting for the past decade." Averaged, Georgetown, Boston College, Fairfield and Fordam experienced an increase of 8.87 in 1984/85. This is the lowest in the
past five years. Their previous averages were 14.12% in 1981/82,16.11% in 1982/83 and 11.67%
in 1983/84.
"Education as an industry itself must be looked at," said Mr. Lucas. At Fairfield, as in other schools,
"people are clamoring for more courses to learn" "to meet the needs people want (the budget)
must be adjusted that way." But Fairfield is making a "conscientious effort to keep cost down."
Mr. Lucas commented that it is easier to raise the budget less now because inflation is not as high.
Although he said, "the struggle to equate quality and cost is a difficult struggle."

Civil Rights activist Dick Gregory mixed humor and criticism in a presentation delivered
to an Oak Room crowd last Tuesday.

Gregory Assails Society
by Denise Murphy
Dick Gregory, noted activist and comedian
spoke in the Campus Center Oak Room on
Tuesday evening, March 20. The lecture, sponsored by F.U.S.A. Arts and Lectures was attended by numerous students, faculty members and
citizens of the Fairfield community.
Gregory began his humorous commentary by
poking fun at several well-known Black figures
such as Michael Jackson and Jesse Jackson. He
reminded his audience "God's love is not determined by celebrity status", and stressed the
needfor asking questions.
Referring to the Nazis and citing examples of
Mafia control, he urged his listeners to

Former President Ford to Speak
FAIRFIELD, Conn. — Former President
Gerald R. Ford will speak at Fairfield University
on Thursday, April 5, at 8 p.m. and will deliver
the 10th John M. Olin Lecture on "The Election
and The Economy in 1984" to an invited audience of faculty, students, university officials
and community guests.
As the Olin Fellow, the former president will

also meet informally earlier in the evening with
students and faculty from the School of
Business.
John M. Olin Fellows are selected from among
leaders of the American economic system and
are invited to address Fairfield University faculty, student and guests. The lectures are later
printed in the Connecticut Business Review

Fargal lectures on Mideast
by Chris Tyler
Fairfield University was scheduled to present Dr. Ashraf Ghorbal, Egyptian Ambassador to the United States, as part of the
People's Forum lecture series last Wednesday. However, due to an unexpected crisis in
the Middle East he was called back to
Washington D.C. and was unable to speak.
In his place however was Dr. Mahmoud
Farghal, the Egyptian Political counselor for
the Middle East.
Dr. Farghal held a brief press conference
prior to his lecture. In this press briefing he
told the Mirror that one objective in the Middle East, is "to encircle Israel with peace."
When the topic of Lebanon arose he stated
that a Syrian withdrawal from Lebanon would
occur if Israel were to withdraw as well. Dr.
Farghal commented, "Syria will find herself
in an unjustifiable position if she were to remain." Dr. Farghal commented on the
possibility of cooperative plans between the
U.S.S.R. and Syria by saying of the Soviet
Union, "He wants to have a foothold in that
area."
Dr. Farghal was asked what the United
States should do about this situation. He
responded by saying, "She has to use her influence and connections to solve this
problem."
Dr. Farghal also commented that he has
not been witness to all of Egypt's recent
negotiations. "These negotiations are at a
•high level and I don't know what risk Egypt
is willing to take," said Dr. Farghal in reference

to military cooperation with Sudan for U.S.
AWAC planes.
At the end of the press conference Dr.
Farghal commented that there were problems
between Egypt and the Arab League. Said Dr.
Farghal, "Arab League is accusing us of making a separate peace with Israel and leaving
all the other Arab nations behind."
Dr. Farghal has been a member of the
Egyptian diplomatic corps since 1962 and
has served as Director of the United Nations
sector of the league of Arab Nations in New
York. He has also been stationed at the Egyptian Embassy in Tanzania.
Dr. Farghal's lecture centered on three
themes; 1. Religious motivation on behalf of
the Israelis, 2. An assessment of the peace
prospect, and 3. Lebanon.
Dr. Farghal said that the difficulties that
have arisen in the past between Israel and
Egypt have been political and not religious.
Dr. Farghal said that Egypt recognized the
vitality of Israel and went as far as to say, "Our
admission to Islamic conferences will not
come at the expense of Israel."
The strength of the Reagan administration
will be a factor in the success of peace
negotiations according to Dr. Farghal. He
went on to say that peace plans would have
to involve all those in that region, including
Yassir Arafat.
When turning to the Lebanon issue, Dr.
Farghal levied one complaint with (United
States. He stated that the credibility of the
United States has been hurt by its sudden
withdrawal from that area.

published by the School of Business. The program is sponsored through a grant from the John
M. Olin Foundation.
Previous speakers in the Olin series have included Willard C: Butcher, chairman of the
Chase Manhattan Bank; Arthur Levitt Jr., chairman of the American Stock Exchange; Bruce J.
Smart, president of the Continental Group;
William T. Ellinghaus, president of AT&T.
Ford has served in the U.S. House of Representatives for 25 years when on Dec. 6, 1973,
he succeeded Spiro T. Agnew who resigned as
vice president. He succeeded to the presidency of the United States following the resignation
of Richard M. Nixon, serving from Aug. 9,1974
to Jan. 20, 1977.
As a result of his service, he has received 27
honorary doctor of laws degrees and the library
at his alma mater, the University of Michigan,
bears his name.

remember that they deserve the government
they get. "Somewhere, you can make a difference", he stated repeatedly. Gregory views
the American mentality which is "too preoccupied with 'isms' and 'asms' " as being hooked to greed. He feels the problem is not blacks
or whites but simply an inherent attitude. "We
are allowing this to happen. Our own racism is
taking and keeping control," he stated with great
emphasis.
Gregory is appalled by the manner in which
the media presents major issues such as that of
nuclear armaments presented in the Day After.
He is insulted by the fact that blacks are not adequately represented on television, and considers
casting of blacks to be v'cious. He is also infuriated by such a series as Hogan's Heroes
which glorifies war criminals and disregards the
seriousness of Hitler's actions.
With a great deal of emotion he remarked
"We're sending millions of dollars to South
America to prevent 'communism' which in actuality we're simply giving these people money
to kill each other. We are stripping them of their
natural resources." He views Russia and
America as partners in such crime together.
Backing his statements with statistical
evidence, Gregory shocked his audience.
"Three percent of the people in this country own
95% of the land," he pointed out, "and we feel
we live in a 'free' country?" His main purpose
was to reveal that our political system has the
potentiality for becoming like Russian government, and in fact comes dangerously close.
Gregory continued with several questionable
accounts of conspiracy in the U.S. He questioned the rampant spread of AIDS and conjectured
that such a disease could be a type of Germ warfare. He made similar deductions relative to the
Iranian hostage crisis and the shooting of both
President Reagan and John Lennon.

Kenneally Announces
New Structure
by Christine Ryan
Fran Kenneally, FUSA president-elect, outlined
his reconstructed cabinet at a recent legislature
meeting, the main theme of which is "No Red
Tape."
"This will represent the biggest structural
change ever seen in FUSA," Fran stated, "The
past government was linear in structure and this
new plan will redistribute the responsibilities and
pressures."
The new construction involves three cabinet
members of equal power under the president.
These will be the vice-president of student life,
the membership coordinator and the vice-president of student activities. Fran plans to announce his selections for individual posts later
this week.
The first vice-president of student life will preside over housing, academics, food and health,
club coordinator, and commuter affairs, a newly
created committee, "of which I am most proud.

I aim to make commuters feel involved, not set
apart."
The membership coordinator will be in charge
of recruiting new FUSA members and workers
and will preside over the two publicity cabinet
members, since the publicity committee involves
a great deal of work.
The vice-president of student activities presides over the various committees representing
student entertainment. "There will be no more
SEC," Fran declared. "I wanted to break it (SEC)
down and cut the responsibilities for next year."
The committees under this branch include Arts
and Lectures, Student Activities, Oak Rooms,
Concerts, and Special Events. The Concerts
committee will run Harvest, Dogwood's, and any
other concerts that arise, such as the Eurythmics
last weekend The other committees will control
their specific jobs only.
Fran concluded his outline by stating that "We
want the administration and faculty to know that
we are here and that we are organized. This is
a serious effort to reconstruct our future."
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Letters To The Editor
Do We Really Want Justice?
To whom it may concern:
I am glad that our students are for peace and
justice; I am too. War took three and a half years
out of my life. And when I was at Holy Cross, we
did a very comprehensive study of justice as part
of the core curriculum. Where did that course
go? Maybe educators were in a hurry to follow
the fads of the late sixties and early seventies.
I see now, as I did not see in 1939, that the pursuit of peace and justice is not simple. They don't
always exist together. I joined a peace movement in 1939; by that act I helped to prolong and
increase injustice in the world. I found that peace
movements "promote peace only in peaceful
countries, but promote war in aggressive
countries."
Today our preoccupation with justice seems
largely political—nationally and internationally.
In addition we seem to emphasize the injustices
we can blame on Republicans, corporations, and
others. But we don't do very much except pat
ourselves on the back: we are for peace and
justice.
A psycholgist told me that when a patient is
heavily preoccupied with problems at a distance,
he asks the person: "What's wrong at home that
you are avoiding?" I ask: "What's wrong here
on this campus that we are avoiding?"
Noise on the corridors is injustice; excessive
drinking is an injustice; vandalism is grievously
unjust; false fire alarms are obviously unjust; so
EDITORIAL BOARD
Editor-in-Chief
Richard Swietek
Executive Editor
Elizabeth Kline
Executive Advertising Manager
ryan LeClerc
P. Moore
d<$l|gothbard
arnieri
Keefe
:0"N|nfeldt
Ve^Hlumes
tnjpodge
rrfberlain
Sport
/DiPietro
Editoria
Mealey
Photograpl^™ #'^|^-vV Jjjjfen" Dougherty
Photography«a««stanl»-^iiohn Pastorelle,
Karen Haney
Graphics
Sheri Montei
Public Relations
Denise Carroll
BUSINESS STAFF
Business Manager
Elizabeth Keenan
Assistant Business ManagerPat Perkowski
Advertising Manager
Andrea Renzoni
Office is located on Gonzaga Ground Floor.
Telephone—(203) 255-5411 ext. 2533. Layout every Sunday night. Ad deadline Friday
afternoon. Third class postage at Fairfield,
Connecticut. The Mirror is published every
Thursday during the academic year by the
Fairfield Mirror, Inc.

also is covering up for those who send in false
fire alarms; failure to take studies seriously is unjust; so is lateness for class and cutting class.
What about choosing courses because they are
easy or because they suit the timing on General
Hospital? And there are numberless other injustices which should remain unspoken here.
Why are we not even talking about the injustices we inflict? Is it too hard to admit that we
are ourselves unjust, not merely the other guy?
Is it too hard and painful to give up this "fun
life"? Do we hate to remind ourselves that we
too must be just to all our neighbors for all our

Letter Policy
The Mirror welcomes the opinions
and comments of its readers. Letters
to the Editor can be submitted to
Box AA or to the Mirror office in the
ground floor of Gonzaga.

lives, and practicing justice often hurts?
We were always reminded when we planned
to reform the world: "Reform yourself." We
didn't like to hear that.
If we plan to start justice with ourselves, we
don't need a committee; we do need an examination of conscience. Do we really want
justice?
Sincerely,

Arthur R. Riel, Jr.
Professor of English

Sandinistas: The Untold Story
To the Editor:
This is in response to Michael Guamieri's comments in his Political Currents section of Feb. 24,
1984. I find it fascinating that any attempt to
enlighten this campus to the real situation in
Nicaragua is taken as some sort of acknowledgment of totalitarianism and/or Russian imperialism there. Doug Varga's recent talk and
slide presentation gave a well-balanced picture
of what exactly is going on.
Besides showing us the slide with the Russian
newsprint, Doug also had with him copies of the
three papers currently in publication in
Nicaragua. One, La Prensa, being the paper in
opposition to the Sandinistas, the current ruling
body of Nicaragua. Sure the Nicaraguans import
newsprint from Russia, SO WHAT! But by saying that they control the papers is as illogical as

saying that because we import Russian Vodka,
they control our liquor stores. I also found it interesting that the packaging of the newsprint was
written in English; probably a devious Russian
plot to take over our language.
Before one pastes the sticker of tyranny upon
the Sandinistas, it may be advisable that he first
view Nicaragua's past; unlike the ahistorical
Reagan Administration. In comparison to the
former U.S.-backed Somoza government, the
Sandinistas have accomplished tremendous advances in living conditions. Contrary to the
already stated opinions, the Somoza regime
came the closest to displaying a living definition
of totalitarianism.
Furthermore, the Russians have not perfected
communist imperialism and tyranny, Cuba and
Afganistan being prime examples. This is as ab-

All letters to the Mirror must follow the policy set forth by the Editorial Board.
1. Letters must be relevant and timely.
2. Letters must be typewritten on a 20-65
margin, double spaced.
3. Letters must be received by 6:00 p.m. Friday evening for publication the following
Thursday.
4. To insure publication every letter must be
signed. With Mirror permission, author's
name may be withheld.
5. Upon submission, letters become Mirror
property.
6. The Mirror reserves the right to edit all
letters. Letters must be free of personal attacks, inaccurate factual
material, and all libel.
7. Letters which contain personal arguments or replies should be conducted on
a face to face basis, so that room can be
reserved for more generalized topics.
8. The Executive Board shall determine by
majority vote which letters shall appear.
The Board's decision is final.
surd as us saying we've perfected democracy.
Will Nicaragua ever be free? They have a good
start! However while Latin America is continued
to be seen from within an East-West Confrontational filter, certain people will continue to see
what they want to see!
Keith Krom, 86
English

The new police recruits.
Call them slobs.
Call them jerks.
Call them gross.
Just don't call them
when you're in trouble.

The Board of Editors assumes responsibility
for the writing, articles, layout, pictures, and
format. Unless specifically stated signed
columns represent the opinions of the authors
and do not necessarily reflect the editorial position of The Mirror or the views of the students, faculty or administration.

CLASSIFIED
Filing, phone work, light typing. Afternoon to evening in Westport. #670
Someone to put up posters for Downtwon Cabaret Theatre. Needed immediately. #671

FOUCE

Someone needed to run book store in
Black Rock section of Bridgeport. #672.
Work in pre-tour dept. getting tours
ready for spring for firm in Westport.
#673.
TEMPORARY Pregnant mother needs
someone to occupy 10 month old daughter in Stratford. #674.

What an Institution!

Babysit 15 hours for 2 & 5 year olds in
Darien. #675.

"POLICE ACADEMY" A PAUL MASLANSKY PRODUCTION
STEVE GUTTENBERG • KIM CATTRALL • BUBBA SMITH
AND GEORGE GAYNES AS COMDT. LASSARD • STORY BY NEAL ISRAEL & PAT PR0FT
SCREENPLAY BY NEAL ISRAEL & PAT PR0FT AND HUGH WILSON
PRODUCED BY PAUL MASLANSKY • DIRECTED BY HUGH WILSON
STARRING

SUMMER Person needed to help care
for 7 year old girl through summer.
Room, board & $100 a week in Fairfield.
#676.
Child care for 2 year old. 10 hours week.
Walk from University.#679.
Help move furniture on weekends in
Westport. #680.
CLERICAL with typing for Chiropractic
Office in Fairfield. #680.
TEMPORARY Part-time needed for approx. 2 weeks. Must know how to use
IBM Personal computer and Micro Soft
Word Processor in Westport. #681.

R

RESTRICTED

-l-Z"

-J

i A LADO COMPANY RELEASE
AWARNfHCOMMUNlCATlONS COUPAH- \tf

OPENS FRIDAY MARCH 23
AT A FLAGSHIP THEATRE NEAR YOU
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Eurythmics:
An Unbelieveable Show
by Tim Keefe
Last Sunday evening, Fairfield University fell
in love with Annie Lennox. Together with Dave
Stewart, Lennox is part of Eurythmics, the leaders of the techno-pop movement from England,
which is a well-deserved position for them. From
the begining to the end, Eurythmics surprised,
shocked and never failed to entertain the audience in the Gym.
Opening with "The First Cut," from their latest
album, Touch, Annie Lennox immediately took
center stage and led the crowd into a near frenzy. Other memorable songs from the evening
were "Regrets," "Love Is A Stranger," "Sweet
Dreams" and the Carribbean sounding "Right
By Your Side."
Throughout the evening, Lennox never ceased
to amaze with her incredible voice. She undoubtedly is the finest pop female singer on the charts
today. Uniquely blending blues, jazz and rock
into one vocal style, Lennox achieves an incredible range while still maintaining continuity.
Dave Stewart, Lennox' former lover and current musical partner, doesn't mind leaving the
center stage for Lennox, while he stands aside
playing guitar. Except for a brief and tasteful solo
at the end of "Here Comes The Rain Again,"
Stewart opted not to utilize the incessantly boring guitar solo during his performance.
Lennox changed into a variety of costumes
during the set (I counted three), which only added to her commanding stage presence. The rest
of the band chose to remain stationary during the
performance for the most part, except for the synchronized dance movements of the 3 women
back up singers known as the Croquettes, made
up of Gill O'Donovan, Suzie O'List, and Maggie
Ryder. These women were an integral part of the
performance not only through their powerful,
soulful singing, but also through their mannerisms, which could be described as sophisticated bitchiness.
Eurythmics conquered brilliantly what most
bands fail consistently at—i.e. using a relatively
simple stage to greatly enhance their performance. Behind the loose curtained back drop
were screens which showed clouds and fire on
selected songs. Simple enough, but these effects
added a new dimension to their stage show.

Opening the show for Eurythmics was Modern
English, a very energetic new dance band. They
played a brief but enjoyable set which included
their former club hit "I Melt with You," and their
current club hit "Hands Across The Sea." Much
of their exposure has come from MTV, yet their
live performance is exciting enough to warrant
further exposure, which is resulting from their
current tour.
Eurythmics in concert consist of: Lennox and
Stewart, The Croquettes, Vic Martin on synthesizers, Pete Phipps on drums, Dean Garcia
on bass and Dick Cuthell and Martin Dobson on
trumpet and saxophone, respectively. Together,
they form one of the tightest, most well-rehearsed
bands touring today.
Fairfield was certainly lucky to host such a fine
double bill as Eurythmics and Modern English
last weekend. Eurythmics proved to be more than
everyone expected and they put on a great show.
Thanks to SEC for arranging such a smoothly run
concert. Thanks to Eurythmics for putting on a
great show and many thanks to Annie Lennox for
leading her group to a performance no one will
soon forget.

Annie Lennox and David Stewart provided the sell-out crowd with a terrific show. They
proved to be much more than anyone expected.
[Photo by Karen Haney)

Drama Center Announces Award Winner
by Tim Keefe
The Fairfield University Drama Center is pleased to announce the winner of the first Kingsbury
Award for play writing is TILL THE BOYS COME
HOME, a drama authored by Eileen Wilson, of
Wilton.
TILL THE BOYS COME HOME is the story of
a Scots family living in Glasgow during the First
World War. It concerns the efforts of a mother,
Agnes Walker, who has lost two of the family's
three sons to the war, to save her remaining son
from the same fate, against the wishes and judgment of her more conforming husband, and her
fiercely patriotic father-in-law.
The story, based in historical fact and true
characters, is further complicated by the arrival
of a young woman who claims to have been the
fiancee of the eldest son, dead for three weeks
as the play opens.
MyjLjt» i
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The play will be presented at the Fairfield
University Playhouse April 9 through 14, at 8 p.m.
It is being directed by Tom Zingarelli, managing
director of the drama center.
Of the winning script, Zingarelli says, "The
story is universal; although it takes place in
Glasgow in 1915, it could easily have been
Chicago in 1972, or Bridgeport in 1942. It's the
story of a family, its fears and anguish, dashed
hopes and renewed optimism, and the conflicts
that are the stuff of real and stage drama."
The Kingsbury Award is a cash prize donated
by the Kingsbury Corporation of Philadelphia, to
the author of a previously professionally unproduced work, or work-in-progress. The award
also includes a full staged production by the
University Drama Center.
Mrs. Wilson has long been active in area
theater, both at the community level and professionally, as an actress, and director. She is co-

owner and producer of the Vineyard Playhouse
on Martha's Vineyard Island, Massachusetts.
TILL THE BOYS COME HOME is her second
play. She has also authored and written lyrics for
a musical based on Victoria Woodhull, the first
woman to ever seek the American presidency,
titled SHE'S OUR MAN, and a mystery entitled
FINAL NOTICE, which will also be presented at
the University Drama Center April 23-28, under
the author's direction, in its premiere
performance.
Tickets for TILL THE BOYS COME HOME are
six dollars for general admission, and three
dollars for students and senior citizens. For additional information and reservations, contact the
University Playhouse box office weekdays from
3 p.m. to 7 p.m. at 255-5411, extension 2204.
Press Contact: Tom Zingarelli
, rtsll I 255-5411, extension121*8^ !
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DISCLAIMER
The material printed in this issue is in
no way meant to be taken seriously*
Any resemblance to real people
and/or things on this campus are pure*
ly coincidental. The MIRROR hopes
that no offense will be taken* Everything is presented in the spirit of April
Fool's Day*

Page 12

March 30

Fairfield Mirror

BASEBALL TEAM LEARNS
FROM 1-7 SOUTHERN TRIP
by Guy irace
Just like the many students that spent their
Spring Break in Florida, the Fairfield baseball
team went south. But their bus stopped short in
North Carolina to battle a few of the nation's top
college baseball teams. Fairfield's lack of game
experience was evident as they went 1-7.
The trip was somewhat of a disappointment.
As is expected in the beginning of the season,
the hitting was inconsistent and the fielding was
sloppy. Ken McGovern did hit two home runs
and Tom Reardon and Joe Mancini hit one each,
but during one three game span, the Stag batters struck out a total of 45 times.
Despite their unsound fundamental play, the
Stags were playing teams that already had 15
or 20 games under their belt. A few of the teams
were also ranked in the pre-season Top Twenty poll.
To add injury to insult, Fairfield lost the services of centerfielder Chris McKenna. The
speedy sophomore strained ligaments in his leg
breaking up a double play in the first game
against East Carolina. It is not yet known when
he will be able to join the team.
One player who excelled on the southern trip
was senior pitcher Bob McCandlish. McCandlish
threw very well and was the winning pitcher in
the Stags' lone victory. He also pitched well in
his other appearance, but errors by his teammates led to several unearned runs. Rich
Clemens and Doug Hofstedt also fared well
against the stronger souther teams.

The Women's Soccer Club of Fairfield
University is currently looking for anyone interested in the positions of faculty moderator
or soccer coach. The candidate for coach
should have some soccer background, but
the faculty moderator does not need any experience. If you know of anyone interested or
would like some more information, please
contact Christine Ryan at Box 2002 or at
255-7769.
FAIRflill)
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IT'S WORTH
LOOKING INTO

The trip south was basically an epitome of
Murphy's Law. Along with McKenna's injury,
fielding problems and fundamental errors made
the trip somewhat of a disappointment. The
coaching staff realizes, though, that the teams
that Fairfield played had much more game experience. With these losses behind them, the
team will be ready to conquer some of their northern foes who have had similar game
experience.
The Stags hope to make better contact now that they are back north./P/roto by Mike Pirone]

NURSES IN'S-GN'S
begin your
profession at
White Plains
Hospital
Medical
Center

OPEN HOUSE

\

Tuesday. April 10. 1984
1 : 00 PM-6:00 PM
Complimentary Buffet
Throughout the
Day and Evening.
No Appointment
Necessary
Just Stop By Any Time.

One of Westchester's most prestigious
Hospital Centers is offering

PRECEPTOR
PROGRAM
June, August
and September, 1984

Apply your professional knowledge
in the Clinical setting with the help
of a Preceptor This is a 4-month
Preceptor Program working with a
knowledgeable RN who is responsible for your initial orientation and
continued development. This program is designed to accommodate
individual needs and progress.
Regular scheduled seminars with
head nurses and a nursing staff.
There is no rotation, with every
other weekend off and work the
same time as your Preceptor Preceptors are accepted in special units.
COMPETITIVE SALARY RANGE

For More Information
Contact:
Kathleen Hayes, RN
Professional Recruiter
(914)681-1100

WHITE PLAINS
HOSPITAL
MEDICAL CENTER

Davis Ave at East Post Rd.
White Plains, N.Y. 10601
Equal Opportunity
Employer M/F

Most students on campus only know that the Mirror shows up before classes every Thursday, but
no ones cares about the work that goes into it.
I'd like to thank the members of the editorial
board who put in extremely long hours all year
long and were the heart and soul of this publication. The criticism they received far outweighed the praise. They all truly deserve to be
respected and looked up to by their peers here
at Fairfield. Besides, you all helped make it one
great experience for me.
THANKS
^
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Jesuit Priest: More Popular Than Jesus?
bah Jughaid McCoy
What do you get when you cross five disillusioned men of the cloth, three guitars, one bass,
a set of drums and a college education?
The obvious answer is the latest sensation on
the national music scene, Jesuit Priest. Their
smash-hit debut album, Rockiri St. Patrick's New
Years Eve, seems quite ready to bridge the gap
between contemporary Christian music and what
has been called the devil's music, heavy metal.
But that answer is just scratching the surface,
as you will see. Recently the Morron sent me to
interview the band after their standing-room-only
gig at the Mormon Tabernacle in Salt Lake City.
They will be identified as the interview progresses. It may be the first you've heard of them,
but it won't be the last, because these guys are
going straight to the top with the heavy metal
gospel.
Me: The five of you were well-respected priests
and professors at Loyola; you were, I'm told, an
inspiration to the students there—what made
you decide to become noise merchants?
Patrick 'The Big O' O'Malley, S.J., vocals: Well, we
didn't know if we were going to be enough of an
influence. We read someplace that the Catholic
Church, to the young people, was described as
a boring wine and cracker party that seemed to
last two thousand years. We thought, by golly,
they're right. Attendance is down at Mass—
Stephen 'Lightning Licks' Kealley, S.J., lead
guitar: And, like, up at heavy metal concerts. So
we, like, ditched the cows we had singing folk
mass every Sunday, meanwhile taking their
guitars, and started writing our own stuff.
Me: You're all still listed as being priests.
Kenneth 'The Ape' Donleavy, S.J, drums: Yeah.
O'Malley: That's one contract that's hard as heck
to break.
Michael 'Leatherman' Fitzpatrick, S.J. rhythm
guitar: Well, you know, man, we, uh, wanted to

leave, actually we thought about leaving, you
know, because of the girls, no, because of the image problems, but Pope John Paul George Ringo
wasn't buying that, no way, so—
Me: I see.
Kealley: Like, what with Mass being down and
only a few slugs coming back on the collection
plate, we, like, figured that going heavy metal was
the best way we could continue to do our thing.
I think He would approve.
Me: He?
Kealley: You know, like, Him.
Me: Oh, you kmust mean the president of Columbia Records. Let's talk about the music. Who
writes what?
O'Malley: I write the lyrics.

Sean 'Martin' McLuther, S.J. bass: I write the

music
Donleavy: Yeah.
Me: And what is your favorite subject matter?
O'Malley: Oh, the road, girls, rock'n'roll, drinking
the altar wine.
Donleavy: Yeah.
McLuther: You should have seen this guy (points
to Donleavy) after one gig in L.A. —Mass hadn't
been over five minutes, he was already over at
the Episcopal Church checking out the lady
priests! Only thing was, he brought back an
honest-to-God figurine of the Virgin Mary—he
didn't know from Adam!
Donleavy: Yeah?
Me: Did you know that if you play your song

'Eight Days On The Road With St. Christopher'
backwards very slowly it's supposed to sound like
the Black Mass?
Donelavy: Yeah.
Me: One last question: Jesuit Priest are riding the
crest of a wave with its blend of Gospel-inspired
hard rock. Other groups of the same nature are
now surfacing. How do you feel about this trend?
Kealley: They're all a bunch of non-talents.
O'Malley: Wimps. They're riding on our freakin'
bandwagon.
McLuther: Bands like Motley Crucifix, Deep
Papal and Def Dogma—a lot of them aren't even
priests!
Donleavy: Yeah.
Fizpatrick: Are your sure that reporter isn't gone
yet?

Incredibly Short Record Reviews
by Retching Q. Mildew
WARM PUS: Uck It Up (Round Records): many
people may actually enjoy the sound of vocalist
Fester N. Boyle vomiting on his microphone, or the
fact that the drums sound like bodies falling off the
Empire State. This is grotesque from start to finish,
relying heavily on post-sex Pistols nostalgia to produce such gems as 'My Running Sore' and 'Can
You read My Entrails?' It ain't warm pus; it's
lukewarm shit in a microwave.
Mildewmeter: 2
Grade: see me after class
QUEEN CRIMSON: What a Drag, Man (Black
Records). Renee Richards' new band apparently
hs artistic leanings; witness the chic cover of 'I Enjoy Being a Girl' scored for guitar synth, tuned percussion and hedge trimmer. I kinda thought the
lead guitarist looked like Robert Fripp with pumps.
Mildewmeter: 66 Grade: 50%; trucks keep right

personalized glassware...something new in the
huge collection of personalized gifts from. . .

THE PRETENSIONS: Lt's Bitch Again Uke We Did
Last Summer (Vinyl Records). In which Chrissie
Hiney takes on every single gripe known to
mankind. Comes in 50-record boxed set. Buy this
record. Just do it, dammit.
Mildewmete: 98
Grade: USGA #1

KRAFTHERTZ: Die Bietslitspitzerklangumwandler
(Hitler Records?. Bet you never thought you'd be
hearing Albert Alligator Pencil Chompers used so
musically.
Mildewmeter: 82
Grade: ja wohl, Col. Klink

BOB MORLEY: Dreadlocks and Toffee (Criminal
Records).Yes, that wacky Englishman from the
airline commercials is at it again, with some of the
toughest reggae you ever gonna hear. Check his
version of 'I Shot the Beefeater' if ya no believe
muh, or ever 'Dem Belly Full (On British Airways).'
Mildewmeter: 98
Grade: USGA #1

THE FAIRFIELD PHILHARMONIC ORCHESTRA:
Forty-five Minutes (Bootleg Records). Our very own
orchestra, under the joint direction of Professors
Heath and Grossman, conduct a speciallycommissioned piece by John Cage, which consists
of forty-five minutes of dead silence. We have no
way of knowing who showed up, but the piece was
well-chosen and is an artistic statement reflective
of the Fine Arts department vis-a-vis the administration. Got a good beat. You can dance to it.
Mildewmeter: 88Grade: A, but watch punctuation

Sorry, loose diode in Mildewmeter. But I remember
liking that one.

STUDENT SPECIAL
Cuts-$10.00
Perms-$30.00

Engraver's
World
\^

Mon. - Sat. 10-5

Call Now for
an appointment

Friday 'til 8
1555 Post Rd. 255-4432
'

Women Need ^
Special Care...
We provide it.
Planned Parenthood
Bridgeport 366- 0664
ifOREIGIffy
yK *

DI». OF

Hf

f

FRONT "END & ELECTRICAL
SPECIALISTS
ELECTRONIC TUNE-UPS
AIR CONDITIONING SERVICE

Take Advantage
of our Special
Student Discounts

24 HR. TOWING & ROAD SERVICE
[CAR CARRIER SERVICE

I

33 THORPE ST. FAIRFIELD.CT

259-1732

Salespersons Needed
Sell Advertising to local merchants for the MIRROR
No experience necessary, will train
Paid commissions
Established accounts available
Call Bryan at 255-5411 Ext 2664

Yearbooks
on sale now!
in the info booth for $17.00/copy
After May 1, s22.00/copy

COMPUTER SPIN BALANCING
DISC 8. DRUM BRAKE SERVICE
STATE INSPECTION STATION # T2017

r

372-7859

2405 BLACK ROCK TNPKE., FAIRFIELD

Pay with cash or a check payable to the MANOR
Remember, give your address in September so your copy can be mailed to you!
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is here!
Down from the North Woods of Canada comes
Grizzly Beer. Not just another Canadian beer, but a rare breed of brew.
An authentic Canadian lager—naturally aged, so its remarkably smooth. With a flavor
no other Canadian beer can stand up to. The bear of beers is here!

CANADA'S BEAR OF BEERS
Imported by Van Munching & Co., Inc., New Vbrk, NY.

Fairfield Mirror
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IhE SECRET LIFE OF PuWlME

PUfTPWN ^0A0O»Sf/AJ6 CO. PR£$6NTS

So -this Is SotilliSn....
uhtf hdfptid h> our yj^cheoues?

MEfflCAN
PlMIKSfAAiD

Ukdqaio...

Utfswa*-. A FLOCK OF pumm^s

Lead gu.-»ans+ |?aj.Soi/a*»\
\o*i<*ofi9tntes hi? 5"'«*i,-5m^K
technique
N£XT W££K' AUSH

SIB WEEKEND IS COMING
April 13,14,15

The International Club of Fairfield University
and Alpha Mu Gamma
presents

"Around the World on $3.00"
... A Food Fair...

PREGNANT?

offering scrumptious dishes from around the globe

and need help...

irtfjrtgfjt

Tuesday, April 3rd
7:30 pm in the Oak Room

CALL 372-2777
10:00-4:00
Mon. — Fri.
Free Pregnancy Test

238 JEWETT AVENUE
BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 06606

Entertainment will be provided

We Deliver Fun

w

mmmf

BUSINESS

Discount Wine &SpiritMerdhants.

The Singing Telegram/Balloon Delivery Co.

THE Balloon Delivery Service
•
•
•
•
•
•

can 255-9896
Complete Professional Staff
FAIRFIELD, CT
Same Day Delivery Available

40 Cold Kegs in Stock Every Weekend!
No Extra Charge for Cold Beer~

1476 Post Rd. 259-0673

Balloon Deliveries
Gorilla Grams
Male Dancers
Belly Dancers
Bunnies
Clowns

'Ask About Our
Student Specials
Balloon Sales
and Helium Tank Rentals

ALL KEGS DISCOUNTED

mmt

OPEN 8-8 During Remodeling!!
Lowest Prices in Town! We will meet or beat anyone's advertised prices!
Budweiser

Piels

$9.99

$6.59

Carlo Rossi

12 oz. draft style exports

12 oz. cans in suitcase

$5.29

4 Liter, Chablis & Rhine

Classic Club Vodka
80° liter
$4.99

Boord's Vodka

$7.69

175 ml 8

Red, Rose

$4.99

°°

Conn, drinking age is 20! Must have 2 ID's—FUID & DL!
*Not responsible for typographical errors.

the
courage to try
is all
you need
to • • •

NURSES

RNs • Student Nurses
M'1-.-jt

A DIFFERENCE
we are proud 0\. ana our »»«"»" r

. . . in the lives,
faith, and
development
of peoples.

„,,..„IIJPS

ZSS retiaenUal, ana gfffgWZn aoout our
Come loin Us On March 10 »*5«0^
■

FOR MORE INFORMATION

BROTHERS OF HOLY CROSS

our Nurse R«r«llrr at 203-797-7406.

Bro John Zick CSC
R.D#3.Box113.Valatie.N Y 12184

"lanbury hospital
Hospital Ave.,Danbury,CT 06810
an >nunl opportune tmtjntVF

I

(518)784-3481
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North Benson Blues
by R. Swietek
Roll call 6:13 a.m.
Item #1—Be on the lookout for a man with thick
rimmed glasses, wearing a black shirt with a
white collar, 5'10", balding, driving a dark black
Ford (which is rather nice for a Jesuit. He is armed
with a pointed crucifix and is considered dangerous. Proceed with caution. Pay tuition first, ask
no questions.
Item #2—Missing persons report is out on Fr.
John Higgins, S.J.
Item #3—We've gotten reports of a flasher
again. The only lead we have came when he
dropped some identification (among other things)
during his last "outing". It seems he is academic vice-president of a southern New England
Jesuit University.

Item #4—Yesterday, you may remember that
-Officers Dorm and Townhouses hauled in a landlord after tenants complained of poor facilities and
service. The young female perpetrator, blonde,
with a small child was taken in and the leaders
of the ring have been exposed and will be
brought in on the shuttle, unless it runs late or
misses its stop.
Item #5—The notorious John Barone has been
sighted utilizing student funds to erect anything
concrete on this campus.
Item #6—An arrest warrant is out on the president of Fairfield's Alumni Association for having
too long a last name, and an assistant who wears
bow ties no one else would.
Now people, lets get out there and give these
hoods a run for the money. But...Let's Be Careful Out There!

flf*
*®$««*
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Jokesters Love Jobs
fashioned way to retaliate is to secretly turn the
volume to its maximum while the stereo is off.
The hapless victim will walk in and automatically hit the "power" switch as he has done so many
times before. This time, however, he is thrown
against the opposite wall by an explosion of
sound that will probably measure on the Richter
Scale. Unfortunately, that's as far as this joke
goes. What—no blood? No gore? Let's try rigging
the power switch with dynamite. Now the victim
is not thrown against the wall—he's thrown
through the wall. That should produce the right
amount of bloodshed. Just think of the fun that
you will have imitating those explosions that you
see on TV. every night, on shows like Magnum
P.I. and T.J. Hooker.
So if you rush to see the latest Chuck Norris
film, and you drool over every decapitated body
in Friday the 13th, then you have to admit that violence can be real fun. If you think it's entertaining on the screen, just think what a barrel of fun
you will have as you re-enact your favorite gory
scenes in real life. Try these little April Fool's
pranks, or make up some of your own. If you're
an avid TV. watcher or movie-goer, you've probably stored many violent ideas over the years. So,
what are you waiting for? Violence leads to violence, right? Have fun!

Continued from page 7
you can pull it off, this little hoax can be more fun
than ten Charles Branson flicks.
Another old favorite is the rubber snake, strategically placed in the victim's bed, in his top
dresser-drawer, on the carseat, etc. This usually brings a scream, and it may even cause the
victim to jump back. But he or she will soon discover the creature to be a fake, and you will be
left unsatisfied. Not much fun, was it? But how
about if you use a real snake? A rattlesnake in
the victim's bed can be quite a shock, and it can
produce a lot of delightful screaming and crying
for help, etc. This is better than Jaws I, II, and III
combined! If you're concerned about the rattler
because of the warning it gives to the victim, try
a python. Put this in the back seat of his car, and
chances are the victim will not survive even the
shortest trip into town. You can keep close behind in your own car so's not to miss any of the
gory details.
The "stereo with a surprise" is a simple trick
using the victim's stereo. This gag is usually all
the more fun if the victim has kept you in a constant state of nausea with his Judas Priest, Black
Sabbath, and Ozzy Osborne collection. The old-

Pose With A Stroh's
and win valuable
Stroh's prizes if your
photograph is
selected as a winner.
Enter as often
as you like, with
as many photos as
you wish.
GRAND PRIZE

nninnfi

POSE WITH A STROHS
P H OTO CONTEST

Stroh 's Picnic
Thermal Cooler
Contact your local Stroh's
distributor for a description
of prizes ottered.
Mail entry form
and 3x5 photo to:

Pose With A Stroh's
Photo Contest
Star Distributing
10 Ever Rd.
West Haven, CT 06505
Attn: Sue Sheehan

Pose with a Stroh's
Official Rules

Star Distributing
10 Ever Rd.
West Haven, CT 06505
Attn: Sue Sheehan

"From One Beer Lover to Another... Stroh's"

ENTRY FORM

1 To enter, submit a
photograph (B&W or color) ol a
scene that you feel best depicts
the ' Pose with a Stroh s'' theme
Slides and transparencies not
accepted
2 No purchase necessary
to enter
3 Print your name, address
and zip code on the official entry
form or on a plain piece ol paper
Attach the entry lorm to the back
of the photograph and mail your
entry to the address shown
4 You may enter as olten as
you like but each entry must be
mailed separately
5 All entries will be ludged on
the following basis: originality
0-50pts . relevance to theme
0-40 pts.. photographic
techmgue 0-10 pts
6 Prize winners will be
selected by the local distributor in
each market area, based on the
previously stated criteria
7 All entries become the
property ol The Stroh Brewery
Company with all rights, including
the right to edit, publish and use
any photo without further
consideration ol payment to the
entrant. No correspondence
about entries will be entered into,
nor will photos be acknowledged
or returned
8 Before receiving a prize,
each winner must warrant their
age and that they have lull rights
to the photograph
9 The contest is open to U S
residents, except employees and
their families ol The Stroh
Brewery Company, its affiliates,
advertising and promotion
agencies, wholesalers and
retailers. Void where prohibited
bylaw
10. All federal state and local
regulations apply Taxes on
prizes, it any. are the
responsibility ol the individual
winners.
11 Entrants must be ol legal
drinking age in the state ol their
residence as ol January
1st. 1983
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The tourist finds the best ways possible to tan, whether it be by light waves or sound waves.
See page 7 for his Tips on Tanning.
PH("

BB

The

NEED HELP
WITH YOUR
STUDENT LOAN?
If you've attended college on a Guaranteed Student Loan or
a National Direct Student Loan made after October 1,1975, consider
spending a couple of years in the Army.
If you train for certain specialties, the government will release
you from 1/3 of your indebtedness (or $ 1,500, whichever is greater) for
each year of active duty.
Obviously, a three-year enlistment cancels 100% of your debt.
But if you sign up for the Army's exclusive two-year enlistment option,
we'll still cancel 2/3 of your debt.
Plus, you may be eligible for generous educational incentives.
To find out how to serve your country and get out of debt, call
the number below.

In Fairfield call, 255-1983
(In other areas, consult the
"Yellow Pages" under Recruiting)

ARMY.BEALLYOUCANBE.

CONNECTICUT ARMY NATIONAL GUARD

ARTILLERY
It's challenging
in the
CONNECTICUT ARMY NATIONAL GUARD
and only
the best will make it!
If you think you are
EQUAL TO THE CHALLENGE
you may qualify for:
COLLEGE TUITION WAIVER
CASH BONUSES
AND MORE
The

CONNECTICUT ARMY NATIONAL GUARD

ARTILLERY
The Best Weekend Of Your Month!
CALL NOW
Staff Sgt. Charles E. Jones
847-3250
1-800-842-2274
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Traveler's
Memoirs
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Spring Break Too Expensive?
Dan Bailey, Kevin Barry and I
by Joe DiPietro

Traveling mapless posed problems.

It wouldn't be a road trip without stopping at a few colleges.

Just think, a bus and a van!

Most students going to college in southern
New England relish the thought of Spring Break
in Florida. For those who can afford it, sun-filled
skies and horny hordes are the perfect answer
to blustery weather and chaste weekends. We,
alas, couldn't afford it.
Experiencing financial burdens since the
beginning of the semester, we decided that our
Spring Break was going to suck. Tentative plans
for small road trips always fell through and we
were faced with the prospect of living with Fairfield's rinky-dink drinking laws for the entire
semester. By Washington's Birthday, we just
couldn't take it anymore.
After learning that Kevin was being thrown off
campus for illegal drinking, we were living for giving the devil his due. So we decided to go down
to Georgia, the place where the devil jumps up
on hickory stumps and says, "Boy, let me tell you
what."
The idea came to us at a party celebrating the
last home game of the women's basketball team,
but since one of the players there informed us
that Georgia was bad, I jokingly suggested
following the team on their North Carolina trip.
Kevin cracked an evil smile and the planning for
a ballsy road trip began.
We told the team that we would definitely meet
them there, unless we decided not to. Naturally,
skepticism flourished. C'mon, going to North
Carolina to watch a women's basketball tournament? The absurdity of the idea kind of reminded us that we went to college.
Since three day weekends are kind of elastic,
we (the "we" was originally six) decided to leave
on Thursday, in my '68 Impala, after Kevin got
out of his court case for the illegal drinking. So
while our great mentor was in court, I opted to
put new shocks on the Titanic, a $122 ordeal
which I thought might preserve our lives. But in
an utter act of disrespect, the Titanic's radiator
started to smoke as I pulled away from the Service Station. Undaunted, we chose to forge forward after a quick stop at a friend's house. The
quick stop became a four hour nightmare as
water, coolant, and thermostat inspections
couldn't reveal the problem.
Now we knew that we had access to Kevin's
Pinto, (since his parents were in Florida) but we
had no way to get to his Long Island abode. In
desperation, we attempted to take my car there.
But the smokescreen returned within minutes
and we went back to our friend's house. With no
other choice, we begged them for a ride to Long
Island. We offered them a tank of gas and a cold
case of beer; even oral favors were mentioned.
As they pondered, three members of our entourage gave up hope and headed back to campus. An hour later, after some delirious talk of our
hitchhiking, they agreed to give us the lift.
We got there at 2:00 and packed our stuff into the Pinto. It was a good road trip car, fully loaded with a Squeeze tape, a U-2 tape, a right
headlight that faced sideways, and a right front
door that didn't open. God had already filled the
gas tank, and the oil was fine, so we were off to
Greenville, N.G
Kevin bravely took the wheel first as Dan and
I began to doze off. He went for almost three
hours, inspired by the continuous music of the
Squeeze. I took over in south Jersey with only
one hour of solid sleep behind me. For two hours
I schlepped through the fog and rush-hour
Baltimore, then handed the wheel back to a
semi-rejuvenated Kevin. He was probably excited
about reaching Virginia, so he missed the 95
South sign and made the circle back toward
Baltimore. At first we though we were in the
Twilight Zone when we crossed the same river
twice. Nonetheless, we got back on 95 South and
vowed to get a map soon.
Soon it was 9:30 and we needed a
McDonald's. We ended up in some colony in
Virginia that claimed to be "as old as the country itself." Not knowing how far south we were,
we wondered when the accents would start. One
"Kin aye.healp y'all?" from the McDonald's girl
answered that in a hurry. But her southern
hospitality soon turned to fear when one whiff of
our breath and body odor sent her reeling into
the Hot Apple Pie warmer.
We polished off the necessary meal and got
a map from the Mobil across the street. It revealed that 95 South to 43 East would lead us to the
promised land. Dan then assumed the position
at the wheel, claiming that he was ready to drive
the rest of the way.
Our next stop was at the North Carolina border.
Still in our northern apparel, we stepped out into 70 degree weather. Someone in the Rest Area
informed us that it was going to be a beautiful
weekend, so we donned our sunglasses and
headed for Greenville.
Within an hour, we were on Route 43, perhaps
the most hilarious road in the world. I mean this

was rinky-dink: all wooden houses and white
Baptist churches. It got kind of scary when we
somehow got off the track, so we pulled into a
town post office for directions. I walked in and
talked to a guy who pronounced the word desk
with three syllables. He honestly tried to tell me
how to get back to 43, but his accent was almost
indecipherable. I told Dan that we had to make
a left at, now this is how I heard it, Kyehkyeh Rd.
We left the post office and soon saw a sign for
Cokey Rd. and made a left on it. It was the right
road!
The rest of 43 was pretty smooth. We did stop
to take pictures of all the ridiculous signs and
buildings along the way. And we were amazed
at ail the activity buses we saw. We reached
Greenville at 2:00 and got directions to East
Carolina University so we could buy tickets for
the basketball tournament. It was at this point
that one of the most bizarre two hours of my life
began.
We asked the lady who sold us the tickets how
to get to the Ramada Inn, since that's where the
Fairfield team was staying. She gave us a few left
and rights, but they proved to be fruitless. Then
some fat black woman sent us to Route 42. Then
some girl with big tits told us to go under a bridge
and take a right. We saw no bridge. Then this guy
with big hair pointed us up the road. When we
got there it said junction 95 North. Two friggin'
hours we drove around and not one person could
point us to the Ramada Inn. The ridiculous thing
was that no one gave even the briefest sign of
hesitation when they gave us directions; they all
seemed positive where it was. And I'd say about
two thirds of them said left and pointed right. This
threw me into a state of delirium and Kevin and
Dan had to place me in the back seat. Still, after

We quickly made friends with the women
basketball players.
I started to scream for my mommy, we had no
idea where to go and pulled into another gas station. When the attendant pointed us to the
highway again, I started flapping my wings and
saying cuckoo. About 30 minutes later, the people south of the Mason-Dixon Line quit playing
around with us. A nice man directed us to the
Ramada, which turned out to be a quarter mile
from the University.
The marquee at the Ramada advertised that
Gold Rush was going to be in the Veranda
Lounge. Boy, were we excited. Still, we needed
rest badly, and went to the front desk to inquire
about a room. But upon hearing the three person price, we quickly formulated a back-up plan.
Overly audible, I told Kevin that we could stay at
my brother's place and Dan to get a one person
room.
After he got the key, we started to cross the
street to McDonald's. But we were met by a
bewildered Coach Nolan, who recognized us
from Fairfield. She gave us a distorted look then
ran us over to the team, lounging on the porch.
Charges that we were "sick," "wacko," and
"unbelievable" made us feel very satisfied.
After some McNuggets, we went back to our
one person room. It was huge. Beside the kingsized bed that Dan had requested, the room had
ten chairs and a color TV. But the first thing on
our minds was sleep. We put on the Andy Griffith Show and piled onto the bed around 5:00.
Since the game was at 7:00,1 asked Dan to wake
us up at 6:30.
The next thing I knew it was 6:45 and Andy
Griffith was still on. I started to wake Dan and
Kevin, then popped into the shower. The both of
Continued on page 18
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How About Greenville, North Carolina
Followed the lady South
(con't. from pg. 18)
them talked about sleeping through the game,
then struggled out of bed. We got to the game
at 7:30, only missing a few baskets. The game
was an experience for Dan, who had crossed six
state lines to see the first women's basketball
game of his life. Fairfield played boldly, yet lost
to Cheney St., then ranked #11 in the country.
Since the team had a game the next day, we
were on our own that night. We were considering hitting the bars, but we really couldn't afford
them. So we drove to Grand Union and picked
up some beer and a gallon of wine. Nobody liked
wine; we just liked the idea that North Carolina
sold it in supermarkets. Then we went back to the
room for a low budget evening of drinking beers
and watching Night Tracks on WTBS.
We hit a lull around 1:00, but then discovered,
right in our midst, the greatest quarters table ever.
After I claimed to be the best quarters player in
the world, the Allied Forces of Dan and Kevin
began to dominate. While I was stacking the
empty beer cans into a pyramid on the windowsill, they continually nicked the quarter
against the table and dropped it into the filled
glass. It worked on me five times.
During the game we agreed that the first person to pass out gets the magic marker treatment
all over him. In an act of drunken trepidation, Dan
locked himself in the bathroom and began to
sleep in the tub. He didn't come out until we
swore not to write on him. Then we all crashed,
fully shithoused, at 3:00.
At 12:08, we were startled by the ugly sound
of our wake-up call. The only reasn we asked for
one was because we couldn't afford to sleep
through Mr. Gatti's all-you-can-eat special, $2.99
for all the pizza, spaghetti, and iced tea you could
consume. So Kevin and I got out of bed, only to
notice that Dan was on the floor. He said that he

What an asshole!

was never sleeping in the middle again.
The sun was blasting through the window, and
shorts were definitely in order. Too bad Kevin
forgot to bring a pair of sneakers because he
looked like a real asshole in shorts and boots. We
didn't really want him on the trip, but we needed him so we could park in the handicapped only
spaces.
Mr. Gatti's lived up to its reputation as we
bloated ourselves while watching the Olympics
on the big screen. Ignoring much laughter about
Kevin's outfit, we waddled back to the car and
went back to the Ramada.
It was a gorgeous day and we reveled in the
fact that the northeast was experiencing cold and
blustery weather. After mixing a waste basket full
of vodka punch, we brought our blankets outside
and lounged next to the unfilled swimming pool.
Our quasi-Spring Break was finally taking shape.
While basking in the beautiful February sun,
we planned a blowout evening for ourselves. First
we would watch the consolation game of the tournament, then buy a Vikeg, then invite everyone
we saw to our room, then do fun things. Soon we
went back to the room, snagged the bottle of
wine and some cups, and headed for the gym.
The teams were warming up when we got
there. Our team got quite a kick out of the wine
bulging from Kevin's pants, but no one else

seemed to notice. We nestled into our seats,
drank the wine (not in decorum fashion), and
watched another close ball game. Near the end,
while Dan was busy inviting half the building to
our room, Kevin and I became enraged with the
E.C.U. cheerleaders. We vowed that if the game
were tied with less than 30 seconds remaining,
we would go out to center court and do our own
cheer of B-l-N-G-O. Of course, the Marshall team
tied the score with 26 seconds left, but we were
about three drinks short of going on the court.
Instead, we sat back down and watched Fairfield
win in overtime. Then we left.
Now we needed the keg. We had heard that
the 1/2keg was $27, so it seemed the economical
thing to do. But when we got to the liquor store,
kegs were $50! The problem was that our half
keg was their pony keg and their full keg was our
half keg. With only $53 remaining between the
three of us, we were in trouble. Kevin and I overruled Dan so we got the keg anyway, hoping that
others would chip in later.
It got to be 10:30 and we were still the only people drinking the keg. Even though we had invited
the women's basketball teams, we were afraid
that no one would show and we'd be left with
three dollars to get back home. So Dan started
recruiting in the Veranda Lounge, but soon realized that everyone there was over 40 years old.
Then he tried the lobby. But all he came back
with was a handful of peanuts from the front
desk. (Later, Kevin would steal all the peanuts
and put them into an empty McNuggets box
while Dan talked to the receptionist about the
Jumble in the newspaper.)
Finally, we got visitors. Two strangers, who
must have seen us bringing the keg in, knocked on the door and asked us if we wanted to drink
a 12-pack. We wondered if we could handle all
that alcohol, then graciously invited them to join
us. One guy was short and quiet but the other
was a huge red-headed dude who was out of his
tits drunk. When we told him that we had a bunch
of girls coming over, he got quite excited. Then
this guy who I'm positive was John Hinckley popped in with some other guy who called people
"jarheads." When the girls came over and
donated $25 to our cause, we rested easy and
had a party, caramba, fiesta, forever.
Late at night, Kevin wanted to get some pictures of these guys in our room. Since Dan had
run out of flashcubes, Kevin donned his coat,
grabbed a fly swatter, and collected some money
to buy the cubes and get some food. Now old
Kevy was in la-la land, so he headed over to the
24-hour Waffle House in search of flashcubes.
They directed him down the street, to an all night
supermarket. Upon hearing that the film department was closed, he went back there, jumped
over the counter, and helped himself to the
cubes. Now on a roll, he headed for some sour
cream, onion dip mix, and salami. Nestling these
things away (sour cream can get pretty cold down
one's pants), he picked up a bag of chips and,
while swatting the girl at the register and inviting
the people there back to our room, paid for them.
It turned out that the cubes didn't fit the camera,
but the food was excellent and all of us were very
proud of him.
By five in the morning, a few girls from the
team were still going strong, but one of their
teammates came back and told them that the
bus to the airport was leaving in a half an hour.
After they thanked us and left, Kevin felt obliged to take a chair out to the exit and wait to wave
goodbye to the bus. But when his beer ran out,
he gave up and joined Dan and I in the ranks of
the passed out.
We had to be out of the room by noon, and our
wake-up call came at 11:30. We had nothing
planned for the day and only enough money to
get back to Connecticut. So the wise thing was
to get on the road. But first, we needed another
stop at Mr. Gatti's. It hit us that we were really a
bunch of dogs, eating as much as we could once
a day. This time, the dogs were overly hung over.
Kevin, in his patented shorts and boots, was having trouble breathing and opening his mouth.
Dan was wearing his sunglasses indoors and I
had quite a case of post-drunken weirdness. Dan
and I had fun watching the Olympics and listening to Kevin tell us that he was going to quit drinking for a month. After that good joke, we began
our trip back.
Twelve hours later, after a brief stop at a New
Rochelle, N.Y. bar, we were back at Fairfield, full
of stories, but out of energy. The trip was, to say
the least, a success. We had silenced the critics.
We had conquered the weather. We had avoided the cops. We had avoided car trouble. And
although we never got to lose ourselves in wild
romance, we did get very drunk and had a
Yankee of a time. (Oh yeah, the women's basketball games were good, too.)

Kevin works on a savage tan

Dan was sleeping anywhere he could...

...Until we finally got our own pad.
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Annual Tuition Increase
Continues: Rise of 100%
by Christine Ryan
"A move like this will put us up on the same level as a Princeton or a Yale in terms of prestige,"
declared Rev. Aloysius R Kelley, S.J., after announcing the new plan to double the tuition and the
room and board at Fairfield University. "Now we can be included among the ranks of the best schools
in the country."
The one hundred percent increase will raise the tuition to $11,100 and the room and board to $6200
for one academic year. The President asked for the increase in tuition in order to "enhance the quality
of the education and to strengthen the scholarship program for new students." One new scholarship available to the Class of '88 is for Egyptian goat farmers with only nine toes, and another will
be offered to daughters of left-handed American rug weavers.
■- -- Provost John Barone has also asked for a substantial increase to cover the areas that had been
neglected in recent years. "We surveyed various departments and discovered that many secretaries had only two boxes of paper clips, for example. A situation like this must be remedied as soon
as possible. I also felt it was only fair for my furniture to be reupholstered since I've had the same
pattern for almost two years now."
Both Father Kelley and Provost Barone were pleased that the total bill will be $17,300. "Perhaps
now we will pull in some big names like Kennedy or Rockefeller" President Kelley stated. "In the
past, our fees were too low to command that kind of honor from upper-class students. I cannot wait
to see the Rolls Royces start to pull in during Orientation."
The room and board increase was also well received by Jim Fitzpatrick, who is the liason between
Seilers Food Service and the university. "Both Ted and Gayle had indicated that an increase was
necessary to replace all the napkins that students have been wasting. Perhaps now they will be
able to heat up some of the meals before serving them." The maintenance staff will now provide
room vacuuming and dusting on the weekends, and the maids will be required to lay out nightclothes
each night.
Several students questioned were excited about the increase, and few indicated displeasure. "I
can't wait to be able to go shopping with food stamps," declared Shawn Brady—Class of '86, "since
my family will finally be allowed to use them." Other students welcomed the opportunity to lie on
their FAF form to receive more aid. "The doubling of the fees may become an annual event if it goes
over well," commented Father Kelley.

Bryan LeClerc undergoes new hot but treatment as part of the new Beer Counseling
therapy.
[Photo by Marguerite Hinderer]

Nautilus To Serve As
Beer Counseling Center
by Thomas P. Moore
Beer counseling services will be added to the
psychological testing materials that are available
to university students. Housed in new facilities
located in the Nautilus Cafe, the facilities include
room for basic imbibing as well as advance practices as the 'Fairfield Swim.'
The center for Beer Counseling is due to be
staffed by John Pacheco, well known for his
original concept of Peer Counseling, and Tim Boulanger, of notable Nautilus fame. Pacheco de-

Pellar To Find Some Commencement Beef
by Will U. Talk
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Fairfield University announced that a selection
has been made with regards to the Commencement speaker for the graduation ceremonies.
Miss Clara Pellar, who has gained considerable
notoriety as a spokeswoman for Wendy's fast
food chains, was picked to give the address after a long and difficult decision making process.
Said Provost John Barone, of the selection, "We
had several good candidates. We narrowed our
choices down to two, Mr. T or Miss Pellar, on the
basis of popularity, interest, and how much
money they want." When Mr. T learned that he
was not selected he was quoted as saying "I pity
the man, I pity the fool that don't pick me to lecture. I'm gonna find that guy and then bust him
up, real bad!"
Miss Pellar was brought to Fairfield University just recently to meet with Fairfield University
President Aloysius Kelley S.J. to discuss the content of her address. According to Miss Pellar the
meeting was productive and very useful. When
Miss Pellar was asked what she thought of Fr.

Wendy's Clara Pellar, "where's the beef?'

Kelley she stated, "Where's his hair? Where's the
hair? I don't think there's any hair back there, I
really don't".
Miss Pellar will be in the Fairfield area during
the week of graduation. This fact is one of the
reasons she was selected to speak according to
Dr. Barone. Miss Pellar has apparently sold out
the New Haven Coliseum as well as the Hartford
Civic Center while on her "Where's the beef tour
'84."
Miss Pellar said she was looking forward to
speaking at Fairfield University. She said that she
was planning on lecturing on the state of the fast
food industry and the importance of good advertising.
Presidential hopefuls Gary Hart and Walter
Mondale have received invitations to attend the
ceremonies to end their bitter feud over where
the beef really is. Said Senator Hart "If we can
find where the beef is then we can decide who
has the best buns for it". Miss Pellar was told that
the two men would be attending. Upon learning
this she said "Where's a real candidate? I don't
think there's a real candidate around here. I really
don't."

scribed the center for drinking studies as being a
place, "Where students can go to get really shitfaced and learn at the same time. Experiments are
being designed now in the hopes that a program
such as a Beer Drinking Honor's Seminar could
be put together."
Pacheco's plans offer students on both the undergraduate and graduate level the opportunity
to engulf their minds in the areas of the fascinating fields of 'cotton mouth' as well as the yet unresearched area of beer farts and belches. The
facility will be open to all faculty on an out patient basis.
The original idea for the center came to Mr.
Pacheco while he was in the Button over spring
break this year. "I saw the incredible importance
of beer in college life and I thought that the time
had come to remove some of the stigma associated with the practices of drinking beyond one's
body limit and consequently vomiting." He
thought that it would be in the best interest of the
students at Fairfield to devote some serious time
to the field in an academic fashion.
When asked what he thought about his new
post as Student Director of the Beer Counseling
center in the Naut, Tim Boulanger said, "It's
about time that the activities that students spend
the most time doing get some real, professional
attention.
Commenting on how the new aspect of education at Fairfield will affect our academic standing as research university, Rev. Aloysius P. Kelley,
S.J., the University President asserted, "The development of this facility over the next few years
should draw the biggest names in drinking from
all over the area. It will really add to the already
prestigious yet ailing status of Fairfield's social
life. The new drinking age has set us back some
but I feel that with a fine facility like the Beer
Counseling Center for us to use, our reputation
as a party school could definitely be returned to
its former status."

Left Wing Faculty Throws Support To President Reagan
by David M. Rothbard
With a sharp reversal of their previous position,
several noted faculty members on the Fairfield
campus declared that they had been "misled"
in their harsh criticism of President Reagan and
vowed to support the President in his re-election
bid this November.
Over the past several years, faculty members
have been quite caustic in their denunciation of
President Reagan's agenda. Led by Political
Science Professor Kevin Cassidy and Religious
Studies Professor Paul Lakeland, the faculty had
criticized Reagan's policies in classroom discussion and in published articles. In fact, a letter
signed by many religion, philosophy, and political science professors which denounced the deployment of Pershing ll's and Cruise missiles in
Western Germany was published in the MIRROR
this semester. "But we realize we were wrong
and regret being so naive," stated Dr. Cassidy.
In a letter addressed to the faculty and student
body of Fairfield and dated March 15, 1984, outspoken faculty critics of the President apologized
for their previous position and promised to
propagate the Republican conservative philosophy in their respective classes. Dr. Lakeland affirmed, "In the past, we all believed that the
President was a war monger and cared only for
the rich." He continued, "Now we know that that
childish stand was totally unfounded in reality"
In order to prove their sincerity, the professors

signed on as lifelong members of the College
Republicans and each donated $1,000 to the
Reagan/Bush '84 effort, according to John Orman, leading member of the new faculty coalition for Reagan and Chairman of the politics

department. Orman said, "This is not a joke; we
realize we were wrong and want to make
amends." "We just hope that the President will
forgive us," he added.
Joining his colleagues in their reversal of po-

Dr. Paul F. Lakeland, Professor of Religious Studies, recently confessed to holding the wrong
ideology concerning national and international events.

sition, Dr. Walter Petry, now on sabbatical in
Nicaragua, sent a letter to the MIRROR which
outlined why he now supports the administration's Central American policy and why he feels
that his previous position was absurd. "The
domino theory is for real," he asserted, "and I
don't want to be to blame when them dominos
start a'fallin."
In a decree from University President, Aloysius
Kelley, S.J., the teaching of Marx and Engels is
now prohibited at Fairfield and only works by
Michael Novak will be permitted in liberation theology classes. "There will be no more so called
'peace symposiums' allowed to be held on campus," Father Kelley declared, "and Philip Berrigan and J. Bryan Hehir are never to step foot on
this campus again."
It is still unclear why the professors finally saw
the light but it is certainly a welcomed change
on campus, according to many students. When
asked what he thought about the sudden
change, MIRROR Politics Editor, Michael Guarnieri said that the change was long overdue. "I
don't know what the hell took them all so long to
see how foolish their ideas were," he said.
After being alerted about this change on the
Fairfield campus, President Reagan sent a telegram to the faculty which commended them for
having had the decency to admit they had been
so terribly wrong. "I'm glad they finally realized
I was right all along," the President declared.

